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Just What He Wanted 











World's Best Radio Loud Speaker 


for the home 
sent to you FREE 


The utmost in radio loud speakers, for 
vacuum tube sets, has been attained. And 
we re going to let you have it to prove to 
yourself, your family and your friends that 
a whole roomful of people can now hear 
every single word and note your instrument 
is designed to catch—and hear clearly and 


distinctly. No more changing of headsets 





from one to another. Real enjoyment is Price 
yours at last. 20 — 
Everybody hears! Complete with 5 


The Dictograph Radio Loud Speaker not only permits the whole audience to hear every word and note exactly 
as it is broadcasted, but avoids all buzzing, rasping and other distracting noises for which the receiving set itself 
is not responsible. It requires no alterations—no adjusting—no extra batteries. You simply plug in and listen 


Why we can sell it at $20 


Because we are the largest manufacturers of loud-speaking devices in the world. We are the makers of the Acous- 


Evervbody hears! 


ticon for the Deaf; the Detective Dictograph; the Dictograph System of Loud-Speaking Telephones—world 
famous as the finest and most sensitive sound-transmission and loud-speaking devices. The immense vol- 
ume of our business enables us to make economies in manufacture impossible with a lesser volume. 


As Beautiful as it is Practical 


\ beautiful instrument! Finely constructed, richly finished. ©Highly burnished, French lacquered, eleven inch 
spun copper bell horn attached to die cast black enamel 





tone arm, finished with nickel trimmings. Cabinet 6 x 5 


_——e 
| TI Di 1 ati : : 
| 1e ictogr apn Corporation inches base, 4 inches high; of solid, ebony-fhnished hard- 
Room 1300, 220 West 42d Street, New York Cit; wood, mounted upon rubber knobs. Furnished complete 
Kindl) mail OD: TEE AS Once, parcel post tral with 5 ft. flexible cord. No extra batteries required. 
paid, one Dictograph Radio Loud Speaker. 
I will pay the postman $20 when he delwers fh , fi » & 
97 ) 
it. You agree to allow me to try it for ree Trial Ov J days 
hve days free and to return it at your ex- We don’t want you to gamble a cent on the Dictograph Radio 


pense at the end of that time if it is not 
satisfactory. You agree, if I decide to ; : 
return it, to return my money in full biggest factor in your enjoyment of radio, that we will send 
promptly. 
try it out for five days under alli conditions. Send no money. 


Loud Speaker. We are so sure that you will regard it as the 


it to you on receipt of your name and address and allow you to 









































Name 
i . . 
. Just write your name and address on coupon, clip it out and 
otreet 7 . . , ° . = 
mail it today. We will at once ship your Loud Speaker by 
lowr ; ‘ — ‘ 
parcel post as per coupon. If you don t find it the greatest 
State $20 value in radio, return it after trying it and we will at 
Pha ype mest Yes. lt rder for $20 aioe Se once refund your money. Our million and a_ half capital 
five day trial and money back offer app and surplus guarantees your mone 
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Thought Two Girls Dancing 
by May Williams Ward 


ROOMMATE 


A Daysy 


YHEN Easter comes it falls on Sun- 
day, 
falls 


—_, b ao never on flame in the wind, 
B ( ‘hei “ul : little oe eee I, like a stiff staff bending; 
put ee ee oe We sway together with arms entwined 


like 


dances 


M* 


be »\ 3” day ) 


And do a deal of pretending. 














Must always fall upon a Toys- 
ng - F ; 
da ere Far away is her misty glance 
OO As she thinks of her own dear lad, 
mr 
The Brownstone — And I pretend Iam clasped as we 
a] f . dance 
Brain . 
/ By the lover I never have had. 
by John D. McMaster Ng be 
CA own. ree 
TTMHE brownstone mind f. . > 
| HE brownstone : Mrs. Bordon—I was a fool when 
is narrow and I married you 
straig i ( Ww , i : 
—— ~e - - n Bordon And vet some people say 
“> » Ss . . 
with steep front steps, happiness comes from marrying our 
where ideas seeking en- opposite as 
trance slip on the ice. : 


height of 


about 


It reached the 
its development 
thirty-five years ago. 

The brownstone mind 
is an amorphous, pale 
chocolate color, exactly 
similar to a thousand 
others that surround it, 
for it never stands alone, 
but is supported on each 
side by a row of others 
precisely like itself. 

The brownstone front 
is usually draped in faded 
plush to keep the world 
from seeing what is going 
on within; but inside 
there is likely nothing 
stirring, except perhaps 
dust. Many brownstone 
minds are boarding 
houses, but the boarders 
are cheap and seldom 


stay very long. 
Almost all brown- 
stone minds are 


filled with out-of- 
date furniture 
and junk. 

It is along way 
to the top of a 
brownstone 
and the upper story 
is often quite empty. 


mind, 




















Uncle Seth gets a bathrobe for Xmas. 
1 


Pred 


Jim my Have 
a pinch o’ snuff? 

Waldo No, [I 
thank you. I 
never use it. 

*Aintcha 
It makes 
sheeze in school. 
Then teacher’ll 
send you home 
till you get well of 
your cold.” 


wise? 


you 


ste 


.' 


Fat Girl--I have 
an appetite like a 
canary. 


Th in Girl _ -Yes 


you have! You 
eat a peck at a 
time. 
eet 
Bloke This 


book contends that 
couples with oppo- 
site characteristics 
make the happi- 
est marriages. 
Broke —That’s 
why I'm looking 
for a girl with 
plenty of money. 
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Arting in the Open Spaces 
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The stuffed animals in Chi- 
cago’s new Museum of Na- 
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A view on the Overland 
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I go horseback riding at the 


Pendleton Rodeo. 





Drawn by GiILserT WILKINSON, 





‘*But Once a Year’ 


by George Mitchell 


OHN, dear, don’t forget to get Mr. 
Goldfarb’s present to-day. It’s get- 
ting close to Christmas now.” 
“Goldfarb! Gosh, that’s all you gotter 
say t’ make my Christmas a merry little 
wake. Goldfarb! Goldfarb’s Big Store. 
Little Old Glenville’s Bon Marche. The 
Emporium of the East. If you can’t get 
it anywhere else, try Goldfarb. You're 
sure to get it there. Outfitters to both 


sexes. Everything from a pin to a pyra- 
mid.” 

“But, my dear, he always gives you 
something.” 


“T’'ll say he does and I can see him doin’ 
it too. Somepin like this: He’s sitting 
in a genooine mahogany chair. Ticket 
No. 376, price X.T.W. He probably sez 
t’ himself, he sez: There’s John Henry. 
I've gotter pick somepin for him. I 
may’s well do it now. An’ he goes out 
and meanders roun’ th’ Emporium till he 
finds somepin on the bargain counter 
marked “As is” or “Slightly Damaged” 
or “While They Last.” Mebbe it’s a 
humidoor with a broken water main, 
mebbe it’s a half dozen pairs o’ socks 
with runs in ’em instead o’ clocks, any- 
way it’s somepin ’at don’t cost him a red. 
An’ he wraps it up with a lot o’ noteriety 
so it looks like a million dollars. An’ for 


that I gotter go out an’ buy somepin 
that'll cost a lot 0’ good jack because he 
can check up th’ price on it. 


I'll say 


he’s got me one up before we drive off.” 

“But, John, dear, I don’t see how you 
can help it.” 

“That’s jus’ it. I can’t. An’ that’s 
what makes me so sore. I wisht I could 
think up some way of gettin’ back at 
him.” 

“But, John, dear... 

“Why couldn’t ee 

“You can what, John?” 

“T’ve got it.” 

“Just what have vou got, John?” 

“Why, I'm gonner give him a handsome 
photograph.” 

“Of you, John?” 

“Yep.” 

And he did and it cost him $15 and 
he sent it to Goldfarb. And when Gold- 
farb got it he called his general manager 
into his private office and he said: 

“Mister Glutz, I’ve got it a big idear to 
open a Photagraft Department. Close 
out them hatpins on the thoid floor rear of 
the building vou git me and git it started. 
Here put this here photagraft in the win- 
dow downstairs and write me up some 
kind of a snappy ad. It’s a good idear, 
aind it?” 


Darn it, I can.” 


“My dear, I nearly had a fit when he 


proposed!” 


“That sounds like quite good acting 


on your part.” 








“At last I have found you out. You were seen flirting with a woman yesterday.” 
“It was my mistake. She had on a hat exactly like yours. Come with me and buy an exclusive imported hat. 


, 


I don’t want to be embarrassed again.’ 
































An Economical Gift List 


by Norman Anthony 


}*“ YR Father—An economical and useful 
gift for father is a new check book. 
This can be obtained very easily at 
father’s bank, and when tied with a red 
ribbon and hollyberries (raspberries will 
do) makes a delightful little present. A 
pen and penholder may be added if one 
wishes to do the thing right. 

For Mother—Embroidered dish and 
dustcloths make pleasing gifts. With a 
little paint, a pretty motto, such as 
“Cleanliness is next to Godliness” may 
be placed in the upper part of a wash- 
board to complete the thought. 

For Aunt Sue—If Aunt Sue suffers from 
lumbago, a few embroidered porous plas- 
ters make an economical and useful gift. 
Embroidered mottoes, such as “‘Parting 
is such sweet sorrow,” add a delightful 
touch. 

For Uncle John—Most uncles smoke, so 
a box of matches makes a delightful gift, 
especially if you shop around and get the 
kind that don’t light. Cut his initials ‘n 
the box and tie a ribbon around it. 

For Grandma—Grandma will go to 
sleep in her rocker, so a nice box of caps 
makes a useful present, as she can scatter 


these on the floor and if the chair walks 

too far the explosions will wake her up. 
For Grandpa—A pretty megaphone 

made of cardboard and decorated with 


water color will please grandpa and make 


it much easier for grandma to hear him. 
ld 


To the Girl Higher Up 


by Ruth Plumly Thompson 


F I were an old-fashioned 
Caroler, say— 

And you lived in a quieter 
Old-fashioned day, 
I'd sing, Christmas Eve, 
*Neath your window—but I 
Couldn’t do it—your window's 
Entirely too high! 
Alas for the heartless 


Apartment hotels! 

Can’t say ““Merry Christmas” 
Unless we use bells. 

But this verse can sing up 

To the very top flat 

And it says Merry Christmas 
And lots more than that! 


Aas 


Fair weather friends are those found 
under borrowed umbrellas! 
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“T’ll say there’s a Santa Claus—there’s a million of ’em!” 


My Critic 
by H. Allan Perrill 
SOMEWHERE in the post office de- 


\7 partment there is a man occupying a 
position far below his worth. As a 
literary critic he is unsurpassed. He 
seems to be singularly free from prej- 
udices. No matter what the theme or 
the manner of handling, no matter if it 
be humor, pathos, drama, romance, satire 
or verse, he regards it solely from the 
standpoint of literary quality. 

When editors are unkind, when my 
wastebasket overflows with rejection 
slips, he is my only source of encourage- 
ment. Without his expression of his high 
opinion of my work, which he invariably 
reads, despair should soon overtake me 
and I should go back to my old position 
on the street sweeping department of 
the board of health. 

But he extracts the sting from my 
rejection slips and the stamp of his ap- 
proval is an antidote for their poisonous 
influence. Whenever a rejected manu- 
script is returned to me in one of those 
large clasp envelopes, which I provide 
for the purpose, he invariably stamps 
upon its face in bold type: 


FIRST CLASS MATTER INSIDE 








Ballades of a Dub 


hy A. V.¢ A Fou ler 
My Form’s O. K.—But That Is All 


OFTEN seek the pro's advice 
(As others do their own M. D.) 

To cure me of an awful slice 
Or pull or such delinquency; 
He'll look me over and agree 
The swipes that I make at the ball 
(re really Vardon-like—that’s me— 
My form’s O. K., but that is all. 


The way that I address is nice 

And quite expert as it should be, 

I do not wiggle even twice 

Or break my arm or duck my knee; 
I’m simply there in theory 

But when I play—Lord! how I fall 
And get a six on our par three 

My form's O. K., but that is all. 


Hypothesis cuts little ice 

In conduct out upon a tee 

And text-books are a bum device 
For actual proficiency; 

I think I'll slip the grand G. B. 

To moulds and give results the call 
And swat the ball with action free— 
My form’s O. K., but that is all. 


L’Envoi 
Farewell, ye patterns, formule 
Henceforth, I don’t intend to stall; 
Results are what I'm after, see? 
My form's O. K., but that is all. 
saa 
When Napoleon wanted to go to sleep 
he closed his eves and went. But then 
he slept on a battlefield not in a modern 
flat. 
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One down. 


Scooty Blear 


° by C. W. Myers 
/ GILZAT is a gawfer who forgets 
4 tae pay his bets an’ ither debts. 
* * * 


A gawf coorse is a piece o” meadow lan’ 
whaur two-legged animals mill aroun’ 
an’ ne’er ken when tae gae hame. 

* * * 

A frien’ 0’ mine, wha is a tailor, plays 
gawf noo an’ then. Frae force o’ habit 
he canna help frae pressin’ a’ his shots. 

* * * 


Th’ ither day a mon asked me whither 
I haed ony Scotch in me. I tauld him 
I haed soome occasionally at th’ nine- 
teenth hole. 

* * * 

Th’ fat mon wha has tae get doun oon 
ane knee tae tee his ba’ shad finish th’ job 
an’ use baith knees, then his prayer for a 
gude shot micht be answered. 

* . * 

There is ane thing tae be said in behalf 
o’ th’ bachelor. There’s na gawf widow 
in th’ family. 

* * * 

A gawfer’s idea o’ heaven is a private 
coorse, with a hatfu’ o’ free gawf ba’s at 
ilka tee, na water hazards, na trees in th’ 
rough, na oot o’ boun’s, na slaw four- 
somes, an’ a plentifu’ supply o’ Scotia’s 
maist famous beverage. 

* 7 * 

An Irishmon haed th’ effrontery th’ 
ither day tae tell me that th’ bagpipe 
wasna origir ated in Auld Scotia, but that 
it was tried oot several months in Irelan’ 
aforehan’. He said th’ Irish didna like 
it an’ sae as a joke turned it ower tae th’ 
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Tuxedo Clubhouse, 
Tuxedo Park, N. Y. 





have nae seen th’ 


Scotch an’ 


joke vet. 


that the 


“T ken a gawfer wha plays like a dress- 
maker,” remarked Sandy. 
“Hoo’s that?” I asked. 
“Oh, so, so,”” was th’ answer. 
“Marian, it’s time ve were in bed, ve 
hae been vawnin’ a lang while,” said th’ 
fond mither tae her seven-yvear-auld 
bairnie, 
“T wasna vawnin’, mither; I was anly 
airin’ oot my mouth,” she replied. 
7 ) 
HE “charter member,” was just 
about to drive his ball from the first 
tee when his attention drawn to 
some one coming from the clubhouse 
an officious member of the green’s com- 
mittee, who, when he had reached the 
tee, around which were a group of players 
waiting their turn to drive off, started 
in with a tirade, toward the 
player who was about todrive. He called 
attention to the fact that his ball was at 
least two feet in front of the markers and 
told him it was “his kind” that made it 
impossible for the club to maintain any 
discipline on the course; that he expected 
the older members to set a good example 
for the younger; that the markers were 
there for a purpose and that if the player 
did not know their purpose he had better 
study up on the rules of golf. 
The player then asked: “Are you all 
through now?” 
“Yes, I think I am,” replied the offi- 
cious one, 
“You are nothing 
further to say,” added the player. 


was 


dire« ted 


sure you have 
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Drawn by Rene CLARKE 


“Yer know, Ma, 
slow, old reindeers, 





I bin thinkin’ how 
I uster wish we could afford one of them airyplanes, but now—well, 
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in’ but worryin’ about engine trouble an’ air pockets an’ if the gas will hold out 


“Nope, this here Christmas 


“T think I’ve said enough,” replied the 
officious one, 
“Well then,” 
nut, please be 
second shot.””- Ss. 2 


Mich. 


said the player, “vou poor 
advised that this is my 
Bristow, Detroit, 
sae 


When It Rains 


Barnard 


Some Day 
by Edward W. 


SOME DAY when it rains and the links 
b iren’t fit 
And the courts not a little bit fitter, 
I'll paste in my scrapbook these jewels 
of wit 
That once (at least) wakened a titter. 
I'll mount in my album, for general view, 
These photographs taken with infinite 
pains; 
I'm going, I feel, to have plenty to do 
Some day when it rains, 


Some day when it rains I'll weed out the 
old books 
That my shelf have 
ages. 
I'll clean the old gun till it glistens, and 
looks 
(s new as a book’s uncut pages. 
Then there is my desk overflowing with 
fluff 


From a strenuous decade 


becluttered for 


of tender 
campaigns, 
I'm going, it’s clear, to be busy enough 
Some day when it rains. 


Some day when it rains 
are all done, 
Happy thought! (Why 
not be optimistic?) 
Perhaps the cold Celia 
may be briefly won 
From her duties mate- 
rialistic 
To pour me a cup of de- 
lectable tea 
(The brew that no man 
with his senses dis- 
dains) 
And hear me descant on 
the blisses of love, 
Some day when it 
rains. 
# ee 
The Caddy’s God 
by Battell Loomis 


DO not go to Sunday 
school: 
Jack Pell plays golf on 
Sunday morn, 
And I am just a caddying 
fool 
On Sundays, glad that 
I was born. 
What better god to save 
from hell 
My sinful soul than big 
Jack Pell? 
I stand behind him as he 
tees, 


and my chores 


business ain’t what it used to be.” 











‘taint what yer got makes yer happy; when I was drivin’ them 


‘taint noth- 


And look with rapture at his hair, 


My eyes approve his back, his knees, 





When an expert efficiency 
expert plays golf. 


His bold broad shoes, his 
hearty swear. 
And when he drives I long 
to tell 
How I adore him, big Jack 
Pell. 


Nine drives and on the 
putting green 
Task, expectant,“ 
again?” 
And when-he says, “You 
betcha bean,” 
My prayer is heard, I 
say, “Amen.” 
As under Sunday’s pious 
spell 
I laud and honor big Jack 
Pell. 


Round 


But when he’s done 
and takes his clubs, 
And turns to me_ to 
sav, “How much? 


“We had a great day, ain't 


we bubs?” 
I long to answer him, 
“It’s Dutch.” 
But I recall the plate, and, 
well, 
I keep my head and soak 
Jack Pell. 























Flying rings for grace. 





Salvation 


Through 


Suffering 
by Heywood Broun 
Sketches by Weed 


HE apparatus in a gymnasium 
must be extremely good for the 
health because it is all so painful. 


We can understand the use of flying 


$2} 
sr 





The strength of soul. 


rings and such like in a circus, where 
people get paid for it, but we have always 
been a little puzzled as to why amateurs 
will puff through this monstrous exertion 
without hope of reward. Perhaps there 
is in it the suggestion of adventure. 
After all, there is the ever present possi- 
bility that one may manage to catch a 
ring some time. 

But, of course, the striking thing about 
gymnasium work is the fact that even 
the mistakes count in as exercise. Some- 
times there is more virtue in doing wrong 
things than right. Half the benefit of 
throwing the medicine ball comes when 
vou mIss it and bloc k off the force of the 
blow with your abdomen. Personally we 
never get any self-righteous feeling out of 
exercise unless it is very dull or unpleas- 
ant. That is why we prefer gymnasiums. 

Golf never seems like exercise. It is 
just a game and though it may be health- 
ful it doesn’t get down deep enough into 


s 


discomfort to touch the soul. The ec- 
static feeling of being a martyr belongs 
only to those who get their exercise in a 
gymnasium. 


AKE a thing like chest weights, for 

instance. Nobody could _ possibly 
think of pulling them up and letting them 
fall back again just for the fun of it. 
There wouldn't be any sense to it. No, 
such activity is just exercise and nothing 
more, and whenever we manage to keep 
up the silly business for a half hour or so 
we go away with an absolutely glowing 
admiration for our strength of character. 

Swimming pools offer even broader op- 
portunities for excessive — self-sacrifice. 
There is only one selfish reason for gong 
into a tank in winter, and that is the 
enormous relief experienced by the swim- 
mer when he climbs out. But chiefly it is 
altruism which prompts the plunge, or 
rather a desire to develop through pain 
and suffering. There is an undeniable 
kinship between the holy man of old who 
put on a hair shirt and tramped across 
the desert and the modern person who 
bundles up in several sweaters and rolls 
around the running track. 

For some subtle physiological reason 
which we do not understand, self-con- 
sciousness is a foe of perspiration. In- 
deed, there is a proverb about a watched 
pot, or something like that. Still that 
doesn’t seem quite pertinent. What we 
mean is that competition puts a strain and 
intensity into athletics quite beyond the 
reach of the solitary athlete, no matter 
how hard he may work at his training. 
Even the most fervent performer can’t 
quite put his soul into pulling the chest 
weights even if he is able to contribute all 
his back and shoulders. But give him a 
competitor, even though the contest is 
nothing more than raising dumb-bells, 
and a new light will come into his eves 
and ferocity will enter the proceedings. 


“paar. for instance, is the trouble 
with amateur boxing. It’s always too 
rough. Perhaps you have heard the 
phrase “‘a friendly little bout.” Now as 
a matter of fact, there is no such thing. 
Friendship ceases the instant either boxer 
lands cleanly and solidly on the nose. 
We remember an exceedingly narrow 
escape which we had once from a friendly 
hout on a steamer crossing the Pacific. 
They were getting up deck sports and 
the chairman asked us to spar four 
rounds with another passenger whom we 





Manly art. 
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that according to the plan it was to be 
“just a friendly little bout.” 

That night at dinner we the 
heavyweight and watched him closely. 
Toward the end of dinner he pie ked up 
the menu and said to the man next him: 

“What's this de mitasse I see he re is 

“Are you fooling?” asked the fellow 
passenger. 

“No,” said the heavy weight. 

“Why it’s a small cup of coffee.” 

But long before this explanation we 
had left the table and were dashing wildly 
about the ship in search of the chairman 
of the deck sports. We clutched him by 
the arm. ‘* We won't spar four rounds or 
one round or any rounds at all with that 


met 








man,” we shouted. 
ay just to be a friendly little bout,” 


he said. “Just boxing, you know.” 
\|z 


The “wrastling” mat is 
the deathbed of many 
a beautiful friendship. 


cS) « 


Dumb-bells. 





had never met. He was a great, big 
brute of a two-hundred-pounder, this pas- 


senger was, but the chairman assured us 





Taking “4 
his te, ; 
medicine > — 
ball. tn 

But we knew enough to remain firm. 


“No,” we said, with an air of finality, “we 
don’t begin to fight well enough to spar 
with any man who has never heard of a 
demitasse.”” 




















The Magnetic Season 


Little Willie 
Best of boys 
Wants to play with 
Christmas toys. 
Oh! He drives his 
Ma distracted 
Willie is so 
Much attracted. 





Special Attraction 














Peg o’ My Heart, 
the play-girl of the 
western world. 





Laurette Taylor 

zn 

Peg o’My Heart» S&H" 
ee 


~ 
















Peg, as everyone 
ought to know, is the 
little Irish lass who 
is to be brought up 
among her English 
relatives, the swankish 
Chichesters. 





Peg’s best friend, 
Michael (pronounced 
“Good Dog”). 





Having reduced the 
Chichesters to a 
pulp in the usual transferred the 
Irish _ character- play to the 
fistic manner, Peg oe 
finds everything 

Jerry at the fade- 
7 out. 


King Vidor, who 









































Ruth Hale’s Movze Page 
“Say zt with Pictures” 


N THE middle of the storm in “The 
] Town that Forgot God” we tried an 

experiment that suggested itself as 
only to settle a suspicion which 


in us with increasing persistency as 


the 


arose 


wit 
+} ‘ “] The si ; ‘ 

the scem progresses " Tie suspicion was 
that we were not so much seeing a storm 
orchestra. 


ture as hearing a storm 


Pie 
So we closed our eves for a few seconds. 
will certainly go so far as to sav that 
we would rather hear it without the pic- 
ture than see it without the racket. 
William Fox is proud of that 
In his program he says that “the 


of the most realistic 


vers 
storm. 


flood scene” s “ome 


effects ever shown in the history of the 
theater.” “To produce this tremendous 
climax,” the program continues, “‘fifty- 


two buildings were erected in a remote 
New Jerse 7; these buildings 


lighted and furnished, 


section of 
rie luding house Ss, 


conerete streets, a chure h, seve ral halls, 
and various stores, the whole constitut- 
ng asmall town. Twenty-one thousand 
cubie feet of concrete, 140,000 feet of 
lumber, and 210,000 shingles were used. 
\ conerete dam, twenty-one feet in 


height, was erected in this valley, accu- 
mulating 4,320,000 gallons of water which 


were let loose for the flood scene.” 


LL of this sounds very imposing, but 
alarm fire in our 


4 we have Seen a one 
street kick up almost as much fuss. It 
seems shocking that Mr. Fox could spend 
so much money, use up so mu h concrete 
and shingles without assailing 
the eve with more effect. 

Of course, there was a lot of fine, driv- 
ing rain, lighted vividly if infrequently 
by flashes of lightning, and there was a 
pretty spectacular wind, that looked 
more like the doings of the heavens than 
of the wind But the mere 
sight of it was nearly 


The 


came 


so many 


Tha hines. 
nowhere good 
such as 
the orchestra. The 
a great wild, rush- 
ing Then there 
were extra things, which we shall have to 
with a 
not be 


real excitement, 


from 


enough. 
it had, 
music Was splendid 
concussion of sounds. 
impressionistically, and 
belief that we will 
We believe, for 
example, that a man really dropped a 
heavy chain to the floor about once in so 
often, but that was what it sounded like. 
We think it unlikely that vards and yards 


re port 
considerable 
very 


accurate, do not 


of sail cloth were torn violently into 
strips, but that is nevertheless what we 
heard. In fact, we seemed to hear every- 


thing but cow bells. There was a terrific 
howling of the wind machines and the 
familiar rattle-de-bang of the glass 
crashes. In fact, what with what we 
read in the program, and what we heard 
from back stage and from the orchestra 
pit, we felt quite as if we had been through 
a storm. But a picture is a picture—at 
least, it ought to And there are 
ways of doing it. It is only necessary 
to use a little sense. 


be. 


YHEN Griffith was doing “Way 
Down East” he went about it in a 
very practical sort of way. He knew 
what he wanted to show on his screen. 
Instead of going solemnly off and putting 
Lillian Gish and Richard Barthelmess in 
danger of their lives in an actual ice jam 
he took them both up to Farmington, two 
summers ago, and sent them out to battle 
with some beautiful imitation ice cakes 
in the river. Miss Gish, done up in the 
heavy fur coat that her apparent predica- 
ment called for, suffered considerably 
from the heat, and every little while the 
cameras would have to be idle while 
somebody rowed out to whatever 
block she had just lit on and give her an 
ice cream cone. But with time off now 
and again for getting and 
Barthelmess did things which, when they 
appeared on the screen, were thrilling, 
dangerous and as cold as git-out. A few 
moments before young Barthelmess was 


ice 


cool she 


shown staggering from ice block to ice 
block, a real ice jam, minus the actors, 
had been pictured, and it was the easiest 
thing in the world for the imagination of 
the audience to believe that its hero 
was leaping for his life on the edge of the 
real ice falls. 

This appears to us vastly more in- 
telligent than to build a real catastrophe 
that, when it gets onto the screen, looks 
merely insignificant. Mr. Fox’s interest 
in literal truth goes even farther, appar- 
ently, than the 4,000,000 gallons of real 
water, and the rest of his flood prepara- 
The program also contains this: 
“This is a true not fiction. It 
was recently related by the principal 
character—as it actually happened—and 
was adapted for the screen with his per- 
mission.”” Well, there isn’t a scene in the 
picture that has an atom of plausibility. 
It is not for nothing that fiction is less 
strange than truth. Fiction 
true with the eternal truths—at least, 


tions. 
story 


must be 


il 


what will pass muster as eternal truths. 
All special cases are out. They are use- 
less, except for individual entertainment. 
We do not go so far as to say that the 
original narrator of “The ‘Town that 
Forgot God” was drawing a long bow. 
Every single thing in the picture may 
really have happened to him. But we 
will wager something very handsome that 
if the story had come in to the wise and 
experienced Hettie Grey Baker, editor 
for Mr. Fox, as a story unsupported by 
personal testimony, would have 
fairly snorted her incredulity. Mr. Fox 
should serve a short term as a press agent, 
wherein he would hear constantly the 
axion of the dramatic editors: “Give us a 
fake story that sounds true, and keep all 
the true ones that sound phoney to your- 


self.” 


she 


UT if Mr. Fox does build a real town 
and hoard a real flood and make his 
own special disaster, only to find in the 
end that his chief reliance must be on the 
orchestra and the wind machines, he has 
more than one stout precedent on his 


side, the most striking of all of them 
having been but lately revived. “The 


Birth of a Nation” came to, for a week, 
at the Selwyn Theater, and confirmed us 
in our long-standing conviction that its 
excitement derived at least four-fifths 
from the music to which it was shown. 
It is all very well to show a procession of 
white (also Protestant, Gentile, and 
Anglo-Saxon) riders winding down a 
hill, but when they ride to the magic beat 
of the “Ride of the Valkyries,” the thrill 
is tremendous. We would, in fact, go a 
long way around Mr. Robin Hood’s barn 
before we would consent to “The 
Birth of a Nation” without the Wagnerian 
contribution. 

Music will always be a pleasing addi- 
tion to a motion picture. But it will 
not be essential to the best of them, and 
it will become less so. We saw “Dr. 
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde” in a projection 
room, and we didn’t know there hadn't 


see 


been any music till somebody told us. 
We think we would like “The Golem” 
in silence, and “Nanook of the North,” 
“Tol’able David,” “The Cabinet of Dr. 
Caligari” and “‘Robin Hood.” We think 
that hereafter we will have a little per- 
manent text, on which we will preach at 
producers, with occasional prayers: “Say 
it with pictures,” 

























ERTON GILL is 
the small town 
boy whose soul is in 
the moving pictures. 
At the end of each 
perfect day of hard 
labor he kneels at 
his bedside to pray: 
“Please make me a 
good movie actor, for 
Jesus sake. Amen.” 


























ingest kid in the world.” 


Glenn Hunter in 


‘Merton of the Movies’’ 
Sketches by Guy Hoff 


Glenn Hunter has made a personal 
triumph as the poor, deluded “act- 








As “Clifford Armatage” 
(his nom de screen), he 
is an abject failure, but 
out of the ashes of de- 
feat he rises Phoenix- 
like to success with the 


aid of Flips Montague, } 
his “best pal, but severest ; 
critic.” 
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George Jean Nathan’s Theater Page 


A Schnapps Brieux 


ILL A. PAGE is hot under the 
collar. This Prohibition thing 
has did it. Damn Prohibition, 


savs Will A. Page. 


dramatizes the damn. 


And he goes and 
He calls it, some- 


what allegorically, “The Bootleggers.” 
“The Bootleggers” is as indignant as a 
New York World editorial on the Ku 
Klux. It begins swearing the moment 


the curtain goes up and doesn’t stop until 
it comes down at the finish. Beside 
“The Bootleggers,” “‘Maternity,” ‘The 
Red Robe” and “Damaged Goods” are 
so many Austin Strong marshmallows. 
There is nothing halfway about Will A. 
Page. He says what he thinks as un- 
mistakably as the Baldwin Locomotive 
Works. 

Who is Will A. Page? Some of the 
more benighted of you ask. Will A. 
Page is—or rather was until recently 
the offic ial George Creel to Morris Gest. 
He was Mr. Gest’s Art. Did anyone 
doubt that “Chu Chin Chow” was by 
Beethoven out of Michelangelo, then did 
Will A. Page tear off his shirt, get busy 
and print a 7,000 word article in the 
New York Times proving it—to the New 
York Times. The same with “Aphro- 
dite.” “The Wanderer,” and so on. 
Having discharged his duties success- 
fully in behalf of Mr. Gest, Will A. Page 
transferred his affections and typewriter 
to William Fox, the movie man. It was 
now Mr. Fox’s turn to become Art. And 
Will A. Page was there with all the old 
bells on. But creative work soon be- 
came tiresome to Will A. Page, and he 
decided to write a Broadway box-office 
play. “The Bootleggers” am the result. 





CCORDING to “The Bootleggers” 
4% the only two honest men in America 
to-day are Will A. Page and the other one 
is dead. The Government is crooked; 
all the enforcement officers are crooked; 
all the restaurant owners are crooked; 
the Anti-saloon League is crooked; all 
millionaires are crooked; all detectives 
and the whole police force are crooked; 
all poets, Italians, Jews, Methodists and 
women are crooked; everybody is 
crooked. Of course, there is something 
in what our Wilhelm says. But he says 
it so loudly that one can hardly hear it 
for the echo. “The Bootleggers” would 
go well in the Lewisohn Stadium. 


As I have said, Professor Page is as 
worked up as a Bromo Seltzer. The 
thought of the Eighteenth Amendment 
makes him froth at the mouth—in Wilson 
Mizner’s phrase—like a cream-puff. Why 
try to enforce it, he demands, when a whole 
lot of the other Amendments have long 
ago been left in the lurch? What about 
the Amendment concerning the equality 
of the dinge? he cries. Has any coon been 
elected to the Racquet Club? he inquires 
with a fine sarcasm. Or what about the 
Second Amendment concerning the right 
of the people to bear arms? he snickers. 
Hasn't the Sullivan law in New York 
State put the kibosh on that? Or what 
about the Third Amendment on the in- 
violability of a person’s home? he chuck- 
les. Haven't Moe Ginsberg, Sig Goldfarb 
and the rest of the estimable revenue 
snooters pinned a rose on that too? Hell, 
then, proclaims the professor, why 
shouldn’t No. 18 similarly be given the air? 

Now, say what you will if you happen 
to be a dramatic critic, there is a great 
deal on the side of the professor. The 
only trouble with him is that he has 
confused a good argument with a good 
play. If he were to put forth his argu- 
ments in the back parlor of some esoteric 
barroom, I should be the first to jump up, 
slap him on the back and, in a loud voice, 
announce him the successor to Schopen- 
hauer. But I can’t do as much for him 
when he puts them forth in a theater. 
The theater isn’t the place for indigna- 
tion, however well-grounded. At least, 
not the theater that is to my taste. And, 
as a result, the professor’s animadver- 
sions—to me—miss fire. Like O’Neill’s 
hairy ape, they don’t belong. 


Il 
/ CCUSED for almost two decades of 
44% destructive criticism, I to-day pro- 


ceed to confound my critics with a slice 
of the constructive stuff, and so give them 
some pleasure at last. This slice is as 
follows: In order to improve the quality 
of the American music show stage, I 
propose that all save a few of the white 
performers be got rid of instanter and 
their jobs given over to black ones. After 
seeing “Liza,” the black and tan jinks 
up in Sixty-third street, I am thoroughly 
convinced that, with a handful of honor- 
able exceptions, we haven’t any white 
music show folk who know their trade. 
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Here in this coon show we engage a troupe 
composed largely of obscure amateurs 
that so far outdistances the average pro- 
fessional white troupe in the matter of 
essentials that the clocker can put his 
watch back into his pocket with perfect 
security. There isn’t a white show the 
length and breadth of Broadway that 
can compare, even remotely, with this 
black show in dancing. ‘There isn’t a 
white show that is half so well paced, and 
there isn’t a white show, disregarding the 
quality of singing voices, that can get its 
melodies over one-tenth so well. Here 
is a music show in all of its proud ele- 
mentals. There is no smoke screen of 
expensive scenery and fan Vv costumes; 
there is no smoke screen of big names; 
there are not even good lines to help out 
the comiques. Yet the bare bones (the 
mere skeleton of a music show) produce 
an effect that a dozen elaborate Broad- 
way carnivals fail to. The reason? The 
simple reason is that these black men and 
women possess the peculiar talent to be 
interesting in themselves, and to smash 
that interest across the footlight-trough 
like so much artillery. 


HERE is in the bacchanalia a girl 

named Margaret Simms who dances 
like the San Francisco earthquake; there 
is one named Gertrude Saunders who 
hasn’t an ounce of voice and yet can get 
an effect out of a song that is worth going 
a mile to hear; there is a lanky darky 
named Johnny Nit who can shuffle his 
feet better than any white gent I ever 
laid eyes on; there is a doggy team of 
coons, Greenlee and Drayton, that is 
in its way the true nonesuch. These are 
but a few samples. And they are worth 
nine-tenths of the white music shows 
farther downtown. The best chorus 
number of the year is in this mezzotint 
rumpus: it is called “Dandy.” The best 
act finale is also in this exhibit; it brings 
down the curtain of the first half of the 
entertainment upon as wild a tornado of 
rhythm as has been seen this side of the 
African jungle. Several of the melodies 
supplied by Maceo Pinkard, notably the 
songs called “Liza,” “Love Me” and 
“Runnin’ Wild Blues,” are as good as 
the American best along Broadway and 
infinitely better than the average. The 
scenery and costumes, as I have noted, 


(Continued on page 23) 











} 
lL 





Re FULLER. 





Willie, who lives in a tall apartment building, entertains 
this wicked but fond hope. 


Sizing Us Up 
by Walt Mason 


ATT LEWIS wrote his book, 
“The Monk,” some twelve dec- 
ades ago; it doubtless was the 


fiercest bunk this world will ever know. 
Yet all the people of his time perused it 
with delight; they said it was a thing 
sublime, and Matt could surely write. 

Great critics said, “This book will live 
while there are men on earth; no other 
modern tale can give so much of honest 
worth.” And men like good old Walter 
Scott, and Byron, too, and Moore, ap- 
praised that awful bale of rot as one that 
would endure. Oh, reader, if you'd know 
what’s punk, what’s hollow, cheap and 
vain, just spend an evening with “The 
Monk,” and go to bed insane. I wonder 
as I paw it o’er how men could ever say 
that it was worth a ton or more of books 
by Bertha Clay. I wonder how men fig- 
ured out that it would famous be when 
men like Byron were in doubt of im- 
mortality. 


HE critics travel pretty strong, be- 

stowing praise and blame; their 
guesses, though, are mostly wrong when 
they apportion fame. “This man,” they 
say, “is writing odes whose fame will 
never die; he’s traveling, by shining roads, 
to summits clear and high.” And ten 
years hence some pilgrim roams to where 
choice verse is sold, and asks for that 
great singer’s pomes, and offers minted 
gold. 

“Ods herringbones!” the bookman 
cries, “there’s no such bard as that; to all 
the poets I am wise, they’re pasted in my 





hat; I have all 
kinds of books 
to sell, but none 
by him, for- 
sooth; yet here 
are works by 
Harold Bell, 
and others by 
Old Sleuth.” 


HE critics 
of an elder 
day boomed 
many a tire- 
some skate; 
they watched 
Bob Southey 
baling hay, and 
called him 
truly great. 
When Bob sent 
forth an epic 
pome the crit- 
ws Whanged 
their gong, and 
wondered how 
a human dome 
could frame 
such mighty 
song. And now 
if you would 
hire a jay to 
read a book by 
Bob, you'd 
have to hand 
him _ princely 
pay, or he 
would jump 
his job. 
They joshed 
poor Whitman 
smote him with 


year by vear, they 
nosegays, bright 


an ax, and handed 
and dear, to Whittier and Saxe. And 
nowadays they pick out men whose 
fame will live quite long, and I will bet 
my old gray hen that they are guessing 
wrong. For critics cannot elevate a man 
to high renown, or camp upon some other 
skate and always hold him down. 


OM, Dick and Harry do the trick— 
the voters in the street, who trot along 
the pave of brick on brisk and busy feet. 
They like an author or they don’t—what 
boots the reason why? They'll read a 
novel or they won't, and they’re the ones 





who buy. They blow themselves for 
Sherlock Holmes and all such tales of 
guile, as critics prove that other tomes are 
doubly worth their while. They read the 
works of old Doc Crane, the songs of 
Eddie Guest, while critics clamor, and in 
vain, that other books are best. 

The critics say that genius  starves, 
for it we have no use, while mediocre 
talent carves the fatted duck and goose. 
Our rotten taste, so help them John, they 
cannot well forgive: but when a hundred 
years are gone, who knows whose fame 
will live? 


sa8 
Dirge for Christmas Aftermath 
by L. W. Bonsib 


H, I wouldn’t mind the bric-a-brae 
Or gorgeous rainbow ties 
I wouldn't mind the slippers 
With the vellow butterflies, 
I wouldn't mind embroidered coats 
Though wear ‘em I ne’er will 
If it were not for the fateful fact— 
I'll hafta pay the bill! 


Oh, green is green and red is red, 
And junk is always junk. 
The use-proof gifts I have received 
Would fill a ten-foot trunk. 
But I wouldn’t mind the snickersnees 
Or fussy feather quills 
If I could be quite certain 
I'd not hafta pay the bills! 
sae 
Mrs. Homebody—Would you 
join our class in domestic science and 
modern housekeeping ? 
Miss Leftover—I don’t know. Does it 
include a course in how to land a man to 
keep house for? 


care to 
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“Hey, Santa Claus, you're 
losin’ your stomick!” 


for 
s of 
Ss are 
I the 
rs of 


id in 


&rves, 
locre 
OSC, 


the \ 
dred 


ame 


ath 


brac 


to 
ind 


to 


“Look, Kenneth! 
fellow?” 

“Sure!” 

“Then speak to him before he thinks you're a 
naughty boy!” 
*Lo, Uncle Jim!” 


“Sure. 
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best, All others at regular rates. Original, unpublished humorous stories only are wanted. 


Don't you know this jolly old 
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First Pr 
N OLD Scotsman was consult- 
4 ing his lawyer as to whether 


or not it was advisable for him to 
take action against a certain man. 
He placed all the facts of the case 
before the lawyer, who, after he had 
finished, told him that he had a 
very good case to bring up, and 
would undoubtedly win. 

“Ah, weel,” replied the 
I'll no be taking action, then.” 
“Why not?” asked the lawyer. 

“Weel, d’ye ken, it’s ma oppo- 
nent’s case I’ve laid before ye!” 


Scot, 











Se md Pr ‘ 

T IS truly comforting to feel that the 

possibility of inheritance lies on the 
side of good breeding and not on that 
of ignorance. It was with some such 
sentiment that a Washington woman 
made her claim of ancestry. 

“Oh, she said, proudly, “we 


can trace our ances- 


. . ” 
ves, 


~ —~ |e al 


—. 
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les t o 


man,” said the 


rhis old 


“Here, here, little 
Englishman, “hush that noise. 
lady wants to sleep.” 

The little fellow obeyed, but hung his 
head with a scowl. 

A half grown Irish lad who was sitting 
near began to show his hilarity by up- 
roarious laughter. 

The old lady tapped the Englishman 
upon the shoulder, a little less gently than 
before, and said: “Do, please, sir, make 
that fellow stop that noise. I didn’t get 
a wink of sleep last night. Iwas with my 
sick daughter all night. I simply must 
sleep.” 

The Englishman, 
patience, addressed the offender: 

“Young man, have you very many 
more fools in Ireland?” 

The lad, in a cracked voice, answered: 
“I don’t know, sir, but, begorra, I’m 
thinkin’ you won't be lonesome!” 

tae 

A pessimist can do anything that it 

doesn’t take courage to do. 


almost losing his 








Tell 
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T WAS during the late war. Private 

soldiers and non-commissioned officers 
at Camp Taylor, as well as at many other 
camps, were forbidden to wear rolled 
leggings. Of course, such leggings were 
smuggled in and worn on many a trip 
home. 

On one such trip a Camp Taylor private 
had reached Vincennes, Ind. He had 
been proud of his rolled leggings, but his 
pride vanished for fear when he saw a 
captain whom he had known slightly in 
civilian life, looking at him—and the 
Finally the officer 


leggings—intently. 
sternly to the 


approached and said 
trembling private: 

“Do they allow you to wear rolled 
leggings at Taylor?” 

“N-no, sir,” was the answer in trem- 
bling tones. Visions of everything from 
the guard house to the firing squad flashed 
before his eves, 

“Well,” said the officer, “‘they don’t at 
Camp Grant, either, and I think it’s a 
gol-darned shame!” 





tors back to—to 
well, I don’t know 
who, but we have 
been descending for 
centuries.” 

sas 


N ENGLISH- 
£% MAN was rid- 
ing in a railroad 
coach on his way to 
Ireland. In a seat 


near by, a_ small 
youngster, highly 
incensed at some- 


thing that had not 
exactly pleased him, 
was venting his dis- 
pleasure by loud 
crying. An old lady 
just behind the 
Englishman tapped 
him gently on the 
shoulder, and said: 











ttt 
A N IRISHMAN, 
4 coming out of 


ether in the ward 
after an operation, 
exclaimed, “Thank 
goodness that’s 
over!” 

“Don’t be too 
sure,” said the man 
in the next bed. 
“They left a sponge 
in me and had to cut 





me open again.” 

A patient on the 
other side said, 
“Why, they had to 
open me, too, to find 
one of their instru- 
ments.” 

Just then the sur- 
geon who had oper- 
atedon the Irishman 
stuck his head in the 








“Please, sir, make 
that child hush that 
awful noise. I want 
to get at least forty 
winks.” 


THE CRITIC 


Judkins (enthusiastically)—Well, old chap, what do you think of her? 
Dentist Friend—Well, whoever her dentist is, he’s done rotten bridge- 
work on that second incisor! 
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door and yelled: 
“Has anybody seen 
my hat?” 

Pat fainted. 
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TRIMMED! 
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EDITORIAL 


Sauce for the Gander 
HE Foreign Affairs Committee of the French Chamber 
of Deputies has refused by a large majority to recom- 
mend the unqualified ratification of the limitation of 
arms treaty. Indeed, it begins to look like exceedingly rough 
sledding in the French Chamber for Mr. Hughes’s pet measure, 
the one for which primarily the arms conference of more than 
No doubt the deputies feel that 
since our Secretary of State seems so uninterested in those in- 
ternational settlements that 
afford to show the same disregard for those that most concern 





a vear ago was convened. 


most concern France, she can 


\merica. 

In these circumstances would if 
France some ancient orator oMour own to return the visit of 
M. Clemenceau? As the Tiger has done for us in the case of 
his own country, our exchange professor of persiflage might 
explain to the French voter how harshly misunderstood by her 
beloved ally was the United States; that she was neither 
materialistic nor selfishly aloof, but, on the contrary, that she 


not be well to send to 


was preoccupied with the menace of a Japanese invasion and 
in need of the moral support and co-operation of France, as 
provided by ratification of the naval treaty. Poetical justice 
would require that the elder statesman we picked for the job 
should be sufficiently elderly, should have had a long and rea- 
sonably ruthless career in American politics and should repre 
sent without question our hundred percenters. Eh, Georges? 

JUDGE for this delicate 
errand Senator Henry Cabot Lodge. 


R 


that began about the vear 1900. 
time had elapsed since war end victory, and we Americans were 
somewhat intoxicated with our own importance. Then, as 
now, a high protective tariff law, passed not long before by an 
obedient Old Guard majority, had providentially preceded the 
first timid adventurings of the trustful. 

To complete the picture, the President of the United States 
at the time was William Mckinley, President Harding’s pro- 
totype. 

And yet in this year of our Lord there is something missing 
to make the parallel quite perfect. We suspect it is the whatnot. 
The reader, though he may not wish to admit it, will remember 
the little three-cornered whatnot on whose shelves reposed the 
polished conch shell which gave forth the sound of the sea, the 
gilded pine cone, the wax flowers under glass, the thermometer 
imbedded in a corncob, the round glass paper weight that 
magnified the picture pasted to its base, the ash tray through 
which appeared a solid background of father’s cigar bands 
all the silly, ingenious junk that used to clutter up our senti- 
mental lives. The whatnot and its contents have gone beyond 
recall; so even has the parlor that contained the whatnot, and 
the state of mind that contained them both. 


would nominate ambassadorial 


Nor-mal-de-mer-cy 


the formation of great industrial 


notably 


EPORTS of new 
combinations, in packing 
textiles, remind us of that golden age of trust building 

Then, as now, only a short 


steel, meat and 


Without that state of mind there can never be again the 
particular social equilibrium to which we attained briefly some 
twenty years ago. With infinite effort our eminent Victorians 
at Washington and elsewhere have been able to reproduce 
some of its outward symptoms, but they have shot their bolt. 
Can't you hear them calling desperately into the night, “* What- 


not! Whatnot’? But echo answers, “Not!” 
An Appeal 
HE International Conference at Lausanne continues, 


as this is written, to quarrel over control of the Straits, 
JUDGE wishes to reiterate his hope that the Allies will 
be successful in their effort to have them neutralized, despite the 
attitude of the Turks and the Russians. In the 


abegging— 


meantime, 


however, the Sultan’s harem is going 150 young 


women, most of them Circassians, according to the Associated 


Press, with “‘matchless complexions, dark eyes and long, 
chestnut hair.” Only 
could men continue to haggle over a waterway while sucha 


We 


e 
conterence, 


colored in a hopelessly prosaic age 
regiment of beauty in distress appealed to them in vain. 
at the 


isn’t there 


** observers” 
eunuchs in a diplomatic sense. But 
among the other delegates willing to take the Circassians and 
let the credit go? 


exempt, of course, our own 


one even 


Our Christmas Letter 


DEAR SANTA: 

My own wants are simple 
or less, would fill me with Christmas cheer way beyond the 
But there are some little favors I'd like to 
Please slip into George 


Two million new friends, more 


legal percentage. 
ask you to do for old friends of mine. 
Harvey's stocking a muzzle; give jolly old Pe re la V ictoire a 
safe voyage—home; hand Special Prosecutor Mott, of New 
Jersey, a lantern; Attorney General Daugherty a copy of the 
Constitution; Wayne B. Wheeler a new hip flask, and John 
S. Sumner a baptism in chloride of lime. 
Yours, 
JUDGE. 


Rah! Rah! Rah! Longevity 


UDGE, though perennially young, is always interested in 
J the latest cure for old age. At the moment of writing 
the latest is the radio-active treatment announced by Dr. 
C. Everett Field, Director of the Radium Institute, New 
York. Before date of publication, however, this may have 
been superseded. Day by day, in 
every way, these cures (or their press agents) grow better and 


in 
We sincerely hope so. 


better. 

Yet, if we could all live in health and vigor to be a hundred 
years old or more (and that includes our relations as well as 
our friends), or to be three hundred, as George Bernard Shaw 
suggests, this would be a vastly better world. Shaw believes so 
and points to the influence that would then be exerted by the 
ripe judgment of all the men and women over seventy. There's 
another and perhaps a more compelling reason. Try to put 
yourself in the frame of mind of one who could look forward to 
a hundred or a hundred and fifty years of active life. Would 
you be worrying at forty, or fifty, or sixty over your bank 
account? On the contrary, you would be experimenting still 
and learning to spend money, as most men do now between 
twenty and thirty-five, as Henry Ford says they should until 
forty. There would be an absence of that panicky scramble 
for wealth and position that marks middle age and mars a life- 
time. It is this that is principally responsible for smugness, 
intolerance, greed, cruelty, envy, and therefore for wars and 
misery. With more time for the adventure of life we should 
go about it with calmer nerves, in better humor, far more 
tolerantly, and when it became necessary at last to think of 
winter we should have learned not to crowd our neighbors at 
the bargain counter. 

Of course, we'd have to think up Christmas presents for 
Uncle Oleo and Aunt Margerine that much longer. 














Please 


Now the New Year reviving 
old desires 


Paul Thompson 
To Victorious Her- 
bert, America’s in- 
exhaustible Music 
Box, who is respon- 
sible for the best of 
the music that goes 
into musical com- 
edy. To the Victor 
whose music never 
spoils. 


To Margarete 
nmauer whose 
voice, raised in 


grand opera, has helped 
to make at least a mu- 
sical peace between the 
errant Vaterland and 
Uncle Sammy. 


Pass 


the Pedestals 









Mishkin. 





This Firmament of Fame 
new stars acquires 





Arnold Genthe. 

To John Barry- 
more, mummer’s 
favorite son, the 
perfection of whose 
Hamlet has not only 
left his public spell- 
bound but has given 
his critics not even 
sthe Ghost of a show. 





























When Jane Austen Was 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


“Love and Freindship” —and other 
juvenile works of Jane Austen. 
Fred. Stokes & Co. 


NEW book by Jane Austen in 
1922! Here is hews, indeed. 
Perhaps some of those people 


who never read any but new books will 
thus learn who Jane Austen was. It is 
called ““Love and Freindship,”” and was 
written when The 
manuscript, long preserved by certain 
of her descendants, consists of the title 
“novel” several shorter skits and 
burlesques. There is a preface by G. K. 
Chesterton, in which he points out that 
these juvenile productions are importa it 
because they prove that “her power 
came, as all power comes, from the con- 
trol and direction of exuberance.” 

There is no doubt of the exuberance. 
The young Jane could give her flapper 
sister of more than a century later cards 
and spades when it came to scorn of sen- 
timentality and romantic nonsense, when 
it came to an individual self-reliant out- 
look on her generation, and overflowing 
spirits. This little Jane a “born spin- 
ster,” a prim prunes-and-prisms miss? 
It is to laugh. A shrewd, wise, witty, 
ironic young person, whom a more or 
less benevolent Deity placed on_ this 
planet for the sole purpose of making 
the modern novel possible—that’s what 
she was. She didn’t have to bob her hair, 
either, or run off with papa’s curate or the 
coachman. All she had to do was to write. 

“Love and Freindship” is a burlesque 
of the sentimental novel of her day, and, 
incidentally, of the “new freedom” of 
her day. They were having “new free- 
doms” in 1792, also. What says her hero 
when ordered by his father to marry Lady 
Dorothea? 

“Lady Dorothea is lovely and En- 
gaging; I prefer no woman to her; but 
know Sir, that I scorn to marry her in 
compliance with your Wishes. No! Never 
shall it be said that I obliged my Father.” 

“We all admired the noble Manliness 
of his reply,” the story continues. 

And again this meeting between the 
hero and his friend, in the presence of 
their wives, one of whom is the narrator: 

“Never did I such an affecting 
Scene as was the meeting of Edward and 
Augustus. 

“*My life, my soul!’ (exclaimed the 
former). ‘My adored angel!’ (replied the 
latter) as they flew into each other’s 
arms. It was too pathetic for the feel- 
ings of Sophia and myself—we fainted 
alternately on a sofa.” 

Mr. Chesterton, in his preface, elabo- 
rately explains that Miss Austen means 
to be satirical here, and to imply that the 


she was seventeen. 


and 


see 


frequent fainting of heroines in Eight- 
eenth Century novels was somewhat 
exaggerated. 

Janecould get another satire out of that! 


“Spinster of This Parish.” By W. B. 
Maxwell. Dodd, Mead & Co. 


TOME years ago W. B. Maxwell wrote 
book called “In Cotton Wool,” 
which was a piercing picture of the grip 
that selfishness can get on you, if you give 
it a good chance. We loaned our copy 
to the rector—a good man if ever we 
knew one—and he threw it in -the fire. 
He said the book was about him. We 
didn’t insist on a new copy, because we 
really didn’t want it around; we knew it 
was about People who write terri- 
bly true books like that can’t do it every 
time, and perhaps they are wise not to 
try. There is enough unhappiness in the 
world, you know, without looking into 
the mirror. So Maxwell’s latest, “Spin- 
ster of This Parish,” is a romance—and a 
rattling good one. 

Of course, the more learned critics will 
speak of the character drawing, and the 
style, and the clever construction, which 
launches you into the end of the story, 
whets your curiosity, and then goes back 
to pick up the threads, finally returning 
exactly to page one on page 300. But 
personally we assume all these things. 
If a romancer cannot create real people 
and isn’t a master of form and style, he 
isn’t worth reading at all. Because a man 
writes romantically is no reason why he 
should write badly. 

The hero of “Spinster of This Parish” 
was a great explorer, by the way, who 
finally, at sixty-two, succeeded in cross- 
ing the antarctic continent, right over the 
Pole. He was a huge, hearty creature. 
The only two great explorers we ever 
knew, one of whom got to the North 
Pole, and the other to the top of Mount 
McKinley, were lean, nervous, fidgety 
men, about as hearty as dill pickles. But 
we cannot quarrel with Mr. Maxwell on 
such slight evidence. He has probably 
known more explorers than we _ have. 
His spinster, who went with the hero on a 
trip to the Andes (in 1895, too, when the 
good Victoria still reigned!) you will cer- 
tainly like. Such spinsters are still as 
refreshing as they are rare. 


Ya 


us, 


“The Ladies!” By E. Barrington. 
lantic Monthly Press. 
SOMEBODY named E. Barrington has 
\J written a book called ““The Ladies!” 
and the jacket adds, as subtitle, “‘a shining 
constellation of Wit and Beauty,” and 
embellishes this rhetorical outburst with 


At- 
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a Flapper 


enough gilt stars to start a Christmas 
card factory. After so stickily unpro- 
pitious an exterior, the more 
amazed to find the book itself beautifully 
printed, and delicately and charmingly 
written. When beautifully 
printed, we mean that the paper is soft 
and white, the type clear, open and well 


one 1s 


we say, 


designed, the pages nicely balanced. 
Most books are meanly printed, on 
wretched paper, with a narrow-faced, 


ugly type, which hurts the eves. How- 
ever, there is little use to talk about good 
printing, so few people know what it is, 
especially the printers. 

E. Barrington written a group, 
really, of short stories, each of which 
centers around some famous woman of 
history. First he imagines Mrs. Pepys 
discovering the code to Samuel’s diary- 
and reading it. Then he constructs, and 
with deep tenderness, too, an imaginary 
meeting between Swift’s ladies, Stella 
and “Vanessa.” Lady Mary Montagu, 
the Gunnings, Maria Walpole and Fanny 
Burney are others around whom his 
fancy plays, and whom he contrives to 
bring vividly to life, along with much of 
the atmosphere of their period. Strip 
off the horrid, star-bespangled blue jacket 
of this volume and consign it to the 
flames; then you will have a book worth 
reading, and worth keeping. If the 
Atlantic Monthly Press can issue books 
as well printed as this, without going into 
bankruptcy, is it impossible for other 


has 


‘publishers to do at least half as well? 


“Overset.” By F. P. Adams. 
day, Page & Co. 
VERY time we tell anybody to cheer 
up, things might be worse, we run 
away for fear we might be asked to 
specify how.” F. P. A. in “Overset,” 
reprints from his Conning Tower. 

Well, Frank, we'll tell you one way. 
You might stop writing your colyum. 
A great many people find your colyum 
(and other colyums, too), the best thing 
in the daily paper, not because it is 
humorous so much as because it is honest. 
You say what you think. The editorial 
pages, mostly, say what the editors think 
they ought to think, or what they think 
somebody wants them to think, or what 
they think the public ought to think. As 
for the news columns, the public now is 
hard put to tell the propaganda from 
the truth. But the F. P. A.’s speak out 
in meeting. There is salt to their sar- 
casm. At least the reader encounters a 
person, not a little tin god without a 
name or a face, who thunders behind the 
editorial “we” with all the devastating 
effect of a popgun. 


Double- 














flapperistas. 





As We Were Saying 


by Arthur H. Folwell 
Nature Studies by W. E. Hill 


A mania for bobbed 
hair is running riot in 
Mexico. The next 
Mexican revolution 
may be staged by the 








HE Scientific American announces 
that it will pay $2,500 prize money 
to the first person who produces a 


genuine psychic photograph. Here's a 
chance for amateur photographers, noth- 
ing so resembling a spiritland mystery 
as a green hand’s first attempt to time- 
expose his baby . 

sae 


oF. 


It all depends upon the punctuation. 
On a Dry ship, the favorite song of a 
disconsolate Wet is Gilbert’s: “We sail 
the ocean, blue.”” The comma does it. 


st 


Radio fans in Illinois are entering upon 
a court action involving the rights to the 
atmosphere. Soon, the only “free air” 
will be that obtainable for your automo- 
bile tires. 

sae 

“Why is it we have so few #10,000 men in this coun- 
try? Thomas A. Edison 

So few? Mr. Edison forgets the boot- 
leggers. 








‘THE Boston Symphony orchestra lost 
187 bottles of liquor through confis- 
cation at the Canadian border. With 
bass viols, kettle drums and _ bassoons 
all hollow, in their possession, the Boston 
Symphony seems to have been guilty of 
gross carelessness, 
tt 

“The Sultan announced that he was not abdicating; 
he was merely removing himself from immediate danger.” 
—The news from the East. 

The Sultan must have hired the man 
who wrote the German press notices dur- 
ing the war; the fellow who spoke of a 
retreat as “retirement to a position pre- 
viously prepared.” 

ited 

Chairman Lasker is making American 
shipping so efficient that in addressing 
another vessel at sea a Yankee skipper 
uses the correct go-getter formula: “The 
Nancy Bell of New York speaking—~ 
what ship is that?” 

sas 

Texas has joined Kentucky in protest 
against the Darwinian theory. Had 
Darwin claimed that man evolved from 
the long-horn steer, Texas might have 
been less intolerant. 

Rad 

John D. Rockefeller, Jr., continues to 
advise that pennies be saved. If it were 
not for young John and the subway slot 
machines, people would forget that there 
were any such things as pennies. 

Bad 

Newberry’s choice was a wise one. It 
is much better to walk downstairs in a 
dignified manner, voluntarily, than to 
wait and go down on the end of a boot. 

id 

“Dancing; No cover charge,” is the 
frank advertisement of a New York 
night resort. An uncover charge would 
make more money for the house. 





Gome English newspapers are worrying 
J over “the rather slum neighborhood” 
to which Lloyd George moved after leav- 
ing Downing street. They should quiet 
their fears. Lloyd George may have 
heard of Al Smith of New York and the 
residence he maintains in “the rather 
slum neighborhood” of Oliver street. 
Ft 
Sir Basil Blackett is described as 
England's “brilliant reparation and debt 
expert.” If taxes continue upward, 
reparation and debt expert will become 
one of the world’s leading professions. 
ae 
Charles M. Schwab, discussing the 
laboring man, says he found him much 
more contented when he could have his 
light wine. You recall, of course, how 
the hod-carrier used to go down to the 
corner at noon for his can of light wine. 
4s 
“The biggest job of the prohibition workers is to hold 
on to prohibition.” —One of them. 
The bootleggers recognize it as their 
biggest job, too, gas 
If a third political party is to be formed, 
some animal, we presume, will have to be 
chosen as its emblem. Candidates who 
were recent victims of fickle public opin- 
ion will be unanimous in choosing the 
chameleon. ane 
Whistling in church instead of singing, 
as a stimulant of the religious spirit, has 
been introduced. It might be especially 
effective during the offertory if in addi- 
tion to passing the plate the ushers 
whistled for their money. 
Sas 


“The glamour of mere physical action no longer holds 
&@ moving picture audence A super-director 


Any picture audience will demonstrate 
the truth of that. Audiences now re- 
quire something subtle; something like 
slipping on a banana peel or the contact 

a tray of dishes. 


of a comedy waiter an 








Ears for women are coming out while eyebrows are going in, 
“headache bands” now covering the forehead, which seeks to be 


fashionable. 


at least set a style. 


The man who does his brow up in a wet towel has 























A Schnapps Brieux —__ 
(Continued from page 13) -—— 


are pretty awful; and the dialogue is | 
only occasionally amusing; but the show, | 
for all that, is a real show. I commend 
it to the Caucasian eye. 


III 
CHUE SOREL has been bac k for a 


‘ series of matinées before returning 
to France. She can have no cause for 
complaint over the reception accorded 
her in America. She has been politely 











praised for all the qualities which she no 
longer PoOssesses ; she has been loudly q 
applauded for performances that would be 
condemned on the part of an American 
: actress; she and her Comédie Frangaise A Capital Hotel in the Capital Cin 
“I come to have my tooth pulled, company have been criticised in terms > New Willard; : 
but you'll have to be careful, my dog of fine tradition rather than in the more | vant H a i step from 
won't stand for having anybody hurt accurate terms of less fine fact. Weare! |} 4 Aap W vchin cera: stg” shen 
i —_ iii very well-mannered, we Americanos. eww Micicsten dteaih ai 
ty But we are also, on occasion, superior eal ie a aa as i 
F If vou cannot make up vour mind what hansdoodles. Every intelligent French- pate = % Oe . = = Cae : — 
give anybody for Christmas, make ita man I know wonders if we will ever get RT ne eT eT 
ton of coal. over it It isa thoroughly enjoyable hotel 
q —unpretentious, deimocr itic, yet 
refined and efficiently managed. 
7 I 1A . Washington, D, C. 
Ld } 
Director 





The Waldorf-Astoria in New York 
und The Bellevue-Stratford in Phil- 


adelphia—same management. 
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FLORENCE REED 
in“EAST OF SUEZ” 


By W. SOMERSET MAUGHAM. 














1000 SEATS DAILY MATS 256 NICHTS 





A NATIONAL INSTITUTION 


-CIALFONTE- 
ADDON HALL 


ATLANTIC CITY 


The beautiful new Boardwalk Wing of 
Haddon Hall is now open. It connects 
the original Haddon Hall with the artistic 
pavilions, restful ocean decks, court gar- 
, den and sea rooms of the 1920 addition 
(ataprlyr 40 Ihe new Boardwalk Wing now makes 

px ssible the hx spitable we lcome of more 


od than 1200 guest 
| LEEDS AND LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 









te 


“I've brought two tickets for ‘The Old Soak.’” 
“Oh, father doesn’t feel well to-night!” 
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Digest of the World’s Humor 


N ALUMNA of Radcliffe was he Iping 
4 in the recent drive to raise money for 
the Radcliffe endowment fund by sell 
ing She employed two small 
boys to take the soap to the houses of 
some of her friends. Little Johnnie, 
with the boxes under each arm, marched 
up to one door and knocked. 
“Why are selling the 
quired the lady of the house. 
“To raise $3,000,000 for Radcliffe.” 
“Three million dollars! And are 
trying to raise it all by yourself?” 
“No,” came the qui k response, “there's 
another little boy helping me.’ —Indian- 
apolis Veu 


soap. 


vou soap? in 


vou 


sas 
OHNNY hated his early bedtime. In 
the course of one of the nightly argu- 
ments his mother told him how all the 
little chicks went to sleep with the sun. 
For the moment he was silent, then he 
piped up: “But the old hen goes to bed 
with them, you know, mama!” 
The extra half hour was conceded.— 
The Path finder. 


4 ft 


“They're very unusual people.” 

“That so?” 

“Yes, indeed. Even the neighbors are 
satisfied with the way they are bringing 
up their children.” —Detroit Free Press. 

sae 

Medical Expert—When the eyes are 
shut the hearing more acute. 

Jones I have noticed people trying 
this experiment in church.—Chicago 


Ne we. 


be« omes 

















Lady—Is that your sister you have 
brought with you? 


The Step-cleaner—Oh, no, mum; 
she’s my pupil. I’m learnin’ ’er the 
perfession.—Pearson’s Weekly (Lon- 
don). . 





Ambitious Cat—I'll catch the mouse 
that made this hole if I have to wait 
here for a week!—London Opinion. 


4.48 


GMITH walked up the street the other 
J evening with a box of chocolates 
under one arm and a big package of meat 
under the other. 

“Hello, Smith,” said Brown, “You 
housekeeping? I didn’t know you were 
married.” 

“Tm not yet.” 

“What are you doing with those choco- 
lates and meat then?” 

“Going to see my girl.” 

“Do you have to furnish the family 
with meat already?” 

“Oh, no. The sweets are for the girl, 
and the meat is for the dog. I have to 
square both.”—London Telegraph. 


sas 
/ VERY deaf old lady, walking along 
4 the street, saw an Italian turning a 
peanut roaster. She stood looking at it 


awhile, shook her head and said: “No, 
I shan’t give you any money for such 
music as that. I can’t hear any of the 
tunes, and besides it smells as if there 
were something burning inside!’—The 
Congregationalist. 

ree 

“What sort of a peace officer is Con- 
stable Slackputter?” asked the visitor 
from Wayoverbehind. 

“Well, sir,” enthusiastically indorsed 
old Riley Rezzidew of Petunia, “he’s the 
second best checker player in town!’— 
Kansas City Star. 
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OE SALEM, ex-ship’s cook, retired, 
works for a society matron in Texas, 
Just before a big party Joe took sick, 
The matron sent for a doctor. 
Asked the doctor, “What ails you?” 
“Nothing,” replied Joe, “the missus 
owes me fifty bucks and | won't get out 
of bed till she pays me.” 
“Move the 


owes Tne oe hundred.” Our Navy. 


over,” said doctor, “she 


444 


“Please state to the court,” said the 
examuning attorney to a witness in a 
case, a delicate little woman who seemed 
hardly to possess sufficient strength to 
stand, “exactly what you did between 
eight and nine o’clock on the Wednesday 
morning in question.” 

“Well,” said the witness, after a mo- 
ment’s reflection, 7 my 
children and got them ready for school 
and sewed a button on Tommy's coat 
and mended a rent in Dorothy's dress. 
Then I tidied up my sitting-room and 
made two beds and watered my house 
plants and glanced over the morning 


washed two 


paper. 

“Then I dusted my parlor and_ set 
things to rights in it, and washed some 
lamp chimney Ss, and combed mn baby’s 
hair, and sewed a button on one of her 
little shoes; and then I swept out my 
front entry and brushed and put away 
the children’s Sunday clothes, and wrote 
a note to Tommy’s teacher asking her to 
excuse him for not being at school on 
Monday. 

“Then I fed my canary bird and gave 
the groceryman an order and swept off 
the back porch—and then I sat down 
and rested for a few minutes before 
the clock struck nine. That’s all.” 

“All!” said the dazed lawyer. “Ex- 
cuse me, judge, I must get my breath 
before I call the next witness.”—Phila- 
de lphia Ledge r. 


Rated 


Boats—Skee got a swell job on the 
outside. 

Guns—No foolin’? How much jack 
is he makin’? 

“More than a burglar and nearly as 


much as a bootlegger.”’ -The Periscope. 





OUR PERSONAL COLUMN 


Little Pet—Couldn’t you give up 
your practice? Ambition is a curse 
to many people. Had I my way, dar- 
ling, you’d never do anything again.— 
Passing Show (London). 


Le 























i bw shooting party had settled down 
for lunch, but an atmosphere of sus- 
the 
host 


with 


The 


perfect bliss 


was looking 


picion interfered 
of the occasion. 
black. 

In his hand was a bottle which he had 
n from the hamper, and the sight of 
that bottle did not please him as it ought 


} 
take 


to have done. He looked meaningly at 
one of the beaters, and observed: 
“Sandy, some one has been drinking 


trom this botth Lag 


“Indeed?” replied Sandy, in no wa 
perturbed. 

“Yes, Sandy. And I’m. wondering 
whether vou know anything about it.” 


“Weel, I'll tak’ me oath it wasna’ me,” 
retorted Sandy. 
of that?” 


“Are you quite sure 
“Oh, av. ILeudna’ get the cork oot.” 
Tit Bits (London). 


Rt 


4 ho Sunday school teacher had been 
telling her class about the benefits of 
being good. 

“Where do good little girls go when 
they die?” 


‘To heaven.” was the prompt repl 
“And whe re do the bad girls go?” 
“To the depot to see the traveling men 


come In. Santa Fé Maga 
rad 
In a street car the other dav a man and 


his wife saw a cockroach on the floor. 

“T never see one of those things,” said 
the man, “without wondering where it 
came from.” 


‘And I never see one 


: said the wife, 


“without wondering where it is going.’ 
Yo ingstown Tele qram., 
tt 
Country Judge How long have you 
owned a car? 
Motorist charged with speeding 


One year, your honor. 

“Um—then you can still afford to pay 
a fine. Twenty dollars.”—Boston Tran- 
script. 
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“What’s this, waiter?” 
“A magnifying glass. 
Blaetter (Berlin). 


It 


makes 


Egotism is the 


dé. Fuller Glo ” com 
monest form of I trouble. Kansas ( ly 
Star. 





“Now we're married, he doesn’t give 
me any more presents!” 

“My dear, does a fisherman give 
bait to the fish that he has caught?”— 
London Opinion. 





Mother—No, for the 


another chocolate. 


Bobby; 


third 


time I tell you, you can’t have 


Bobby (in despair)—I don’t see where father gets the idea that you’re 
always changing your- mind!—London Opinion. 





t 


the 


meal seem worth while.’’—Lustige 


b brmeoe SMATHERS and Gabe Gun- 
shun of the Mount Pizgy region of the 
Ozarks were guests of a hotel in the Big 
Burg lately. had 


Some time alter they 


retired for the night they were rudely 
awakened by the fire chief’s car raging 
past with its siren screeching In an un- 


known tongue. 

“What the blue 
Mr. Gunshun. 

“IT dknow yx rsizely,”” 
Smathers, “but I reckon feller 
staved out too late and his wife is 
Kansas City Star. 

sae 


heck was that?” cried 


replied Mr. 
some 
has 
hunting him.” 


stenog determined to make 
good he r chief, 
She turned up half an hour early and 
began tidying up her room. When that 
was done she examined her typewriter, 
discovered that it was in a shocking con- 
dition, found a bottle and gave it a thor- 
ough oiling. Then she examined all the 
other typewriters in the office and oiled 
There is nothing, she thought, 
like making oneself indispensable! Her 
chief arrived. He looked around with 
an air of satisfaction and crossed to the 


sine new 


a lmpression upon 


them, too. 


mantelpiece. Then his smile changed 
to a frown. “Miss Smith,” he said, 
“have you seen my cough mixture?” 


san Francisco Evan ner. 
Ad 
“How do vou account for the fact that 
a beginner is sure to win in a_ poker 
game?” 


“Confidentially speakin’,” said Cactus 


Joe, “the explanation is that it ain’t a 
fact. We encourage the supe rstition so 


tenderfeet interested.”’-—Wash- 


ington Star. 


as to get 


ad 
“Gotta be careful about politeness at 
the movies.” 
“What now?” 


“T stood to let a woman pass me and 


she slipped into my seat.”—Louisville 
( ourler Journal. 
tt st 
“Stiddy there, lion; take it aisy,” 


quavered the Irish zoo attendant in his 
most soothing and ingratiating tones, as 
the transfer wild beast from 
cage to another was being effected. 
“What's the idea?” qherie 
“Callin’ that hyena lion?” 
“Have ve no tact? Can’t ve see it’s 
flatterin’ him I am.’°—Los Angeles Times. 


of a one 


l a ¢ omrade. 








How to spend a peaceful evening with a radio fan. 





Radio Department 


Conducted by William H. Easton, Ph.D. 


Subecribera to Jonas are invited 
to turn to ua for adrice regarding 
the selection, installation, operation 
and care of radio receiving seta. 
No charge is made for this service. 
Addresa all lettera to Radio Editor, 
Joner, 627 Weat $3d Street, New 
York, giving full name and ezact 
street address. In case an answer 
by mail ta desired a two-cent tage 
stamp should be inelosed. ‘or in- 
formation concerning the technical 
details of construction of receivers 
and tranemittera the reader ia re- 
ferred to the several very excellent 
technical radio journals which are 
to be found everywhere to-day 


The Radio Receiver as a Weather Prophet 


EATHER is a subject that in- through areas of high barometic pres- 
terests all of us, and most of us sure, and badly through areas of low 


are amateur prognosticators of pressure. 
no small ability, at least in our own 


opinion, To our old meteorological UR weather consists mostly of high 
standbys, wind, clouds, barometers, goose- and low pressure areas which follow 
bones, and rheumatism, we can now add each other across the continent, moving 


a new one—the radio receiver. 


always from west to east. If, therefore, 


As every radio listener is aware, radio one can hear western stations plainly, it 
waves are very sensitive to changes in indicates that there is an area of high 
atmospheric conditions. Undoubtedly, if pressure west of the observer; and this 
we had exact knowledge as to the real means that the weather next day will be 
causes of such phenomena as fading, probably fair and cooler and that the 
static, and the variations in the ranges winds will be westerly. If, however, the 
of different stations, a few moments sur- western stations are blotted out, the in- 


vey of the ether by means of a receiver tervening area 
would give us a very good idea of the pressure, and 


is probably one of low 


warmer, cloudy weather 


weather in store for us during the next with easterly winds can be looked for. 
few hours. Observers on the Atlantic coast have 

A careful study is being made of this a second series of disturbances to watch 
subject by C. W. Horn and L. W. Chubb, out for; namely, those that come up 
Westinghouse radio engineers. Though from the south and follow the coast line. 


their data is still insufficient to lay down Hence to insure 


fair weather in this dis- 


definite rules, their investigations indi- trict, both the western and the southern 
cate that radio impulses travel freely stations must be heard clearly. The in- 











W. LDOUGLAS 


$5 $6 $7 &§8 SHOES .s:woues 


W. L. Douglas shoes are actually demanded 
year after year by more people than 
any other shoe in the world 


W. L. Douglas has been making surpassingly 
BECAUSE 00d shoes for forty-six years. This experience 
of nearly half a century in making shoes suitable for 
Men and Women in all walks of life should mean some- 
thing to you when you need shoes and are looking for 
the best shoe values for your money. 

shoes in style, quality, mategial and 
W.L. DOUGLAS workmanship are better than ever be- 
fore; only by examining them can you appreciate their 
superior qualities. 


No Matter Where You Live 
shoe dealers can supply you with W. L. Douglas shoes. 
If not convenient to call at one of our 110 stores in the 
large cities, ask your shoe dealer for W.L. Douglas shoes, 
Protection against unreasonable profits is guaranteed 
by the name and price stamped on the sole of every 

ir before the shoes leave the factory. Refuse sub- 
stitutes. The prices are the same everywhere. 


If not for sale in your vicinity, write for catalog. Mo, 
TO MERCHANTS: If no dealer in your town 
handles W. L. Douglas shoes, write today 


for exclusive rights to handle this quick wegies Shoe Go, 
selling, quick turn-over line. 1405 Spark Ot Breck! 
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audibility of southern stations points t 
wet and warmer weather with southerl 
winds, 


HE receiver is also useful in summer 

to determine whether or not a thunder 
storm is brewing. Lightning flashes oc 
curring anywhere within a radius of fifty 
miles or more are recorded as disagreeabl 
sharp shocks, only too familiar to the 
radio listener. If these shocks are heard 
there is a storm somewhere in the offing 
and though it may not strike the ob 
server, because thunderstorms usually 
cover small areas only, it is well to look 
out. But if these shocks cannot be 
heard, one can be confident that no 
storm is due for the next few hours at 
least. 

Of course, no simple observations can 
definitely diagnose so complex a thing as 
our weather; and, after all, the best way 
to use the radio receiver as a weather 
prognosticator is to tune in on the official 
forecasts as broadcasted from the nearest 
station. But try your hand at radio 
weather-prophecy—it will still further 
increase your interest in your receiver. 


Answers to Inquiries 


How ro Hear Cuicaco Opera rx toe East—K.B 
New York KYW, Chicago, which is broadcasting the 
Chicago opera direct from the opera house on 400 met 
ur east of Pittsburg th bee 





this season, ts difficult to he 
it ordinarily operates bet ween 9 and 10 p.m., eastern s ‘ 
ard time, and is usually blanketed by local 400 meter 





‘ 


stations. But fortunately, owing to the difference 
time, it operates until 12.50 a.m., eastern standard time 
on opera nights, and as most of the eastern 400 ux 
stations close down by 10.50 u., the last two or three 
acts of the opera can be clearly heard on the Atlant 
coast with one stage of amplification under favorable 
atmospheric conditions The operas are being sent o 
usually twice a week, but s there is no regular schedule 
it is impossible to de v¢ in advance when they can 
be heard unless a KY \ pr wram is available However, 
search the 400 meter are very convenient night as soon 


as WEAF, WOR, WG Y. or WHAZ shut down Ther 


will be no trouble identif ving the pertormance as the 


quality of the opera singers’ voices and the orchestra 
music is unmistakable. 

Anotuer UNaNsweranut A correspondent writes 
Would you kindly try and find out who was sending 


music from 8 to 8.15 last Saturday night The ar 
nouncer was a man on 360 meters and it was faint but 
clear, You may have a program of all the stations is 


the « eastern coast and could tell quickly who it was 
A I am getting so weary of sticking “under 
favorable atmospheric conditions” at the end of ever 


statement made about radio ranges, that I am going to 
try to make the initials U.P.A.C. as standard an abbre 
viation as D.V. or R.S.V.P 

WJZ's Power—L.s.K., Davros, 0.: You hear WJZ, 
Newark, much more clearly becaug: this station has re 
cently doubled its power and improved its system of 
modulation. You will also notice an absence of hun 
ming, during the intervals, because power rectifiers have 
taken the place of motor-generators as a source of curret 
for the tubes. 


Stations Heard 


Care May, N. J KDKA, Pittsburgh: WJZ, New- 
ark; WOR, Newark; om Washington; WHAS, Louis 


ville; WGI, Boston; GY, Sehe nectady; WCAYV, 


Philadelphia; WFI, Philedk Iphia; WHAZ, Albany— 
H. Haxgprva, 2nd. 
Cazenovia, N. Y.: KDKA, Pittsburgh; WJZ, New 


ark; WGY, Sapenactady: WBZ, Springfield; NOP, 


Anacostia; KYW, Chicago; WWJ, Detroit; WG I, Med 
ford Hillside; WG L, Philadelphia: WOH, Indianapolis 
WFI, Philadelphia; NSF, Anticosti, N. S.; WOR, New 
ark; WBAY, New York City; 3XW, Parkesburg, Pa 
WOQ, Kansas City; WKN, Memphis; WOC, Daven 
port, Ia.; WHA, maniows, Wis.—R. W. Coit. 


Evcrerton, Wis: WHA, Madison; WCX, Detroit; 


KYW, Chicago; WAAK, Milwaukee; WCAY, Mil 


waukee; WSB, Atlanta; WHB, Kansas City; WWJ, 
Detroit, WOH, Indianapolis, WGU, Chicago; Ww AAM, 


Newark: WGY. Schenectady; W AAP, Witchta, Kan 
WOC, Davenport; WHAS, Louisville; WAAZ, Em 
porium, Kan.; WAAL, Minneapolis; WDY, Roselk 


Park; WBZ, Springfield; hey Jefferson; WDAP, 


Chicago; WSA, Ind anapolis. . P. Canstes. 


Traone, Pa KYW, ¢ _— WWJ, Detroit; WSB, 


Atlanta; WFO, Dayton; WAAK, Milwaukee; 3XW 


Parkesburg; WHU, Toledo; NOF, Washington; WMH, 


Cincinnati; WIP, Philadelphia; WHB, Kansas Cit) 


KDKA, Pittsburgh: WGR, Buffalo; WKN, Memphis; 
WOR, Newark: WEY, Wichita, WCAG, New Orlean.;: 
WSX, Eve; WGAW," Altoona; WOO, Philadelphia; 
WRW, Tarrytown; WJZ. Newark; WBZ, Springfield, 


WSY, Birmingham; WVP, New York, KLZ, Denver 
WPO, Memphis: WHAP, Pittsburgh; WOK, Pine Bluff 


WGL, Philadelphia; WOU, Omaha; WLW, Cincinnati: 
WOC, Davenport; WBT, Charlotte; WGI, Boston: 
WMB, Auburn; WRI, Clearfield; KSD, St. Louis; 
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: FROM NEWARK 
What fools these mortals be! 


WHAZ, Albar WWZ, New York WGY, Schenec 
WOH, Ind p WBAA, W. Lafayette, Ind.; 
‘AJ, B 2 WAAX, Gs , WIJH. Wash 
WDAA, N WFI, Philadelp Cari 
kh t 
I N. H.: WGY, Schenectady; WGI Me d 
! WJZ, New KDKA, Pittst 
\HSD, R i WHAS, L 2XZ Fe rt 
t, New York WNAC, Shepard St Bostor 
WM). Jol Wanamaker, PI j WW, Detr 
NOF, Naval Air 5 \ WEAF, Western 
I ( New Y IBKA, G rook; WLAK 
I I WI \ & Tel. ¢ 
.. Vi¢ ( s. ty 
W Ri Vi WGY,S WIZ, New 
k KDKA, P irg WBZ, s eld XW 
I rg: WWZ, New Yor WGI, M rd Hillside 
WGL, I lelphia HAs, Lou | WNAC, B 
I Woo, I lelpt VNAS, So. Dartmout 
WJAR, Provid WEAF, N. Y. ¢ W. B. Crark 
Ba \ WGY, Schenectad WGI, Medford 
H WAAJ, Bost WWJ, Det WBZ, Spring 
WJZ, New WBAY, N.Y. ¢ WEAF, N. Y. ¢ 
VOO. Philadelp NOF. Washington: KDKA. Pitt 
g WHAS, lL WNAS, S Dart mouth; 
VNAC joston; KKWB, Ss KSD, St. Louis 
Frevexick G. Batpwr 
ce) 


Egg View News Note 
ty Leslie Ven Exergy 


<= 2gg View is in Bill 
4 Waite’s grocery this week pricing 


all the holiday gifts, so that on Christmas 
morning everybody in Egg \ lew will 
know the cost of everything that every- 
body got for eve r\ bn uly else. 
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SARTORIAL SYMPHONY 
In order to bring about complete har 


mony of dress, why not make the 
necktie and the mustache correspond. 
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What too many brides 
learn too late 






































VERY woman look 
ee oe Is the Husband or 
when she shall be 
a Wife to ame! 
mmeahappy bride. And 
ap] i An ng ter tay ; 
when her dreams come Is the husband or wife to 
t he is radiant with blame for the tragedy of t 
and love, glowing many children? 
health and energy, Margaret Sanger, the great 
nt with hope for the birth control advocate, com 
1 with a m ) 
In a few years, how- married man and 
‘ver, great changes take 
place; gone are the ) 
5 Tired lines are etcl her fa f t 
r health is impaire i 
ally growing o Wh Because \ I 
Ir ave yme than were fair—to her 
band and most important, to the hildre r 
e elve 
Marriage—the holy thing It 
Why do women allow marriage—the holy thing 
A r ation? P . 
W a an sacrifice her love 7 A priceless possession 
n the € S€ ever es € ) ‘s ’ mn @he ty +} 
Wt s e ¢ t t a a 
I if she " the ea 
the ‘ ength p a 
r the , 
M iret Sanger, t " | 
Birt ( ntr t ement and Pre 
American Birth Contr League 
Partial List i ; I 
4 ! , at ‘ 
of Contents i Mar lu 
*Woman’s Error aod Her Se tie spam a tien nt to you in @ plain U7 
Debt. world the 1 ed gabe Dap He tgif «Page * 
Two Classes of Women. she dared to print ‘ 
Cries of Despair. , mulation # y i ‘ 
*When Should a Woman Sf, eine faned te ad . 


Avoid Having Children? 4 
Birth Control—A Parent's 
Problem or Woman's. 1 gi lipgteenneient oa 
*Continence—Is It Prac- x ol Rg aial ee 


ticable or Desirable? etee sa —-——— ee we = = 


*Are Preventive Means Truth Publishing Co. 
Certain? Forevery mar- _ Dept. TA-1412, 1400 Broadway, New York 
*Contraceptives or Abor- ° | , : , 1 
tien? ried couple c 
Women and the New In “Woman and t 
Merality. the New Race.” Mr ' 


Legislating Woman's 


Sanger shows 
Morals = 





Why Not Birth Control _ 
Clinics in America? wenn 
Progress We Have Made. ra 





*Any one of these chapters 
a watt aphorism. 
the price of the | 


OK 
} 














\ \ ; 
} j 
> 7 = 
dw 
y ~ | 
a \\¢ | 
j )¥ 








very ugh thr ag TRUTH PUBLISHING CO. 


Dept. TA-1412, 1400 Broadway, New York City 


PAUL J. 
LEEMAN 
Vice-president of 
the First Na- 
tional Bank of 
Minneapolis, 
Minn., one of the 
strongest finan- 
cial institutions 
in the Northwest, 
who was recently 
chosen as presi- 
dent of the Min- 
nesota Bankers’ 
Association. 


Lee Brothers. 











Investment Bureau 


Conducted by Theodore Williams 


Subscribers to Ionae are entitled to anawers to inqu 
graph Vo charge ia made for thia service dll co 
should alwaya be incloaed 


full name and exact street address {nonymous 


mmunications are treate 
iddrese all inquiries to the Financial Editor, Jona, 627 
communications will in no case be answered, 


ries on financial questions, and in emergencies to anawer by tele- 


1 confidentially { two-cent postage stamp 
Weat $3d St., New York, giving 


A Grand Crusade Against the Fakers 


ATELY there has occurred a sharp 
awakening throughout the coun- 
try to the need of a strong crusade 
against the promoters of fraudulent con- 
cerns. Yearly the general public is 
wheedled into paying half a billion dol- 
lars for the worthless shares of such or- 
ganizations, and this great loot will be in- 
creased in coming years unless vigorous 
measures are taken to suppress, or at 
least check, the rascality. Belatedly the 
United States Department of Justice has 


begun to probe the oil promotions in 
Texas and a dozen other States. Com- 
plaints have been received from thousands 
of swindled persons, including widows 
and others of limited means. The scan- 
dal of oil faking has become terrific, and 
it should have been sternly proceeded 
against long ago. Up to date, action has 
been decided on against nearly four 
thousand alleged offenders. 

A broader movement has been initiated 
by the Chamber of Commerce of the State 





of New York. That influential body 
deems it to be a duty to help protect 
small and uninformed investors from the 
predatory host always seeking to fleece 
them. The Chamber’s program includes 
the widespreading of an appeal to such 
investors to ask the advice of bankers in 
good standing before buying any kind of 
stock. Educational movie films may be 
one of the features of this propaganda, 
and scarcely anything could be more effec- 
tive in reaching the class it is designed to 
benefit. The plan does credit to the 
Chamber and it is excellent so far as it 
goes. It will doubtless do a vast amount 
of good and it is worth while trying it 
all over the Union. 


I UT the banks may well supplement 

it by a more positive step than merely 
giving counsel when it is requested. 
They should be on the lookout for new 
fraudulent or highly speculative issues 
and should promptly caution their de- 
positors to avoid them, and also caution 
the public, even going so far as to print 
warnings in the press. Of course, they 
should speedily call the attention of Gov- 
ernment officials to every suspicious case. 
This is one of the surest ways in which the 
banking fraternity can do signal service 
tothe community. The expense to which 
the banks would be put would indirectly 
be repaid by an increase in their deposits 
due to keeping the money at home in- 
stead of sending it to swindlers at a dis- 
tance. We are glad to know that in 
certain localities banks have already 
adopted this policy, and that the Cham- 
ber of Commerce of Harrisburg, Pa., as 
disclosed in a letter asking the Bureau's 
opinion on a speculative oil stock, is also 
engaged in similar good work. 


,URTHERMORE, all captains of in- 

dustry also have an obligation in the 
matter. A New England manufacturer 
wrote to the Bureau the other day asking 
for data concerning a cheap and unde- 
sirable mining stock which his employees 
had shown a craze for buying. The 
manufacturer expressed concern for the 
welfare of his workmen and a desire to 





a. © 





~. 


KEMBLE 


Drawn by E. W 


“Let us touch lightly on 
brightening outlook: 


the 





BANKER REHEARSING SPEECH 


“Every banker should roll up his 
sleeves 


28 





“And bend his efforts to discourage 
injudicious invest- 




















them against loss. Here is a fine 
many another employer. 
intent can 


guard 
example for 
Financial writers of honest 
discharge only a part of the herculean 


task of educating the masses into tread- 


ing the path of financial safety. They 
should have the co-operation of intelli- 
gent men and women in all departments 
of business. If the campaign now com- 
mencing shall widen and shall gather 
force as it proceeds it must eventually 


minimize one of the worst evils now 


afflicting the nation. 


Answers to Inquiries 
D., Evart, Micn.: The Nebraska Power Company 
I id dividends on its preferred stock for many years, 
which fact makes its debenture 6s look all right. The 
Consumers Power Co. Ist lien 5s are in the business men’s 
investment class, as dividends are being paid on pre- 
ferred and common. The American Gas & Electric Co. 
is making returns to stockholders, and its 6s seem safe 
to b The Kansas Gas & Electric 6s were assumed by 
i Public Service of Northern Illinois, a prosperous con- 
< Among 


und can be bought with reasonable safety 
long term bonds are Fisk 


non-callable, 





t iny 8s, 1941; Steel & Tube Co. of America 
, ‘ 1951; Indiana Sue Service Co, 5s, 
1 - Wisconsin Power Co. 7 , 1945; Illinois Central 
ist 4s, 1951; Michigan (¢ wht ‘ts t 4s, 1940; New York 
& Er rie Ist 4s, 1947; Atlantic Coast Line of S. C. gen. 4s, 
1948; Boston & Albany debenture 349s, 1952; Lehigh 


Valley Ist 4s, 1948; Lehigh Valley irredeemable 4s; 
Philadelphia & Reading terminal 5s, 1941; and ¢ onsoli- 
dated Gas of Baltimore cons. 5s, 1939 

H., Passaic, N. J.: Wilson & Co. had a bad year in 
1921 rhe = sident of the concern, however, says that 
I itlook for the company is better for this year. If 


t 
there is a return of good times in the business, the stock 
should sell higher than at present. It would seem wiser 
to hold your shares for a time than to sell them at a heavy 
loss 

K., Pirrspvuroen, Pa Nobody can foresee whether 


the Prague 714s or the Paris Lyons Met. 6s are likely 
s to advance. The signs at present are not favorabe 
in that direction. There is so much unrest and un- 
settlement in Europe that it would be safer for you to 
purchase bonds of American corporations or municipali- 

Most of the copper stocks seem to have for the 
time being discounted their future. Dividends must be 
resumed and the price of the metal must advance before 
the coppers have marked speculative possibilities once 
more. A little newcomer, Mother Lode Coalition, is re- 
garded by many as the coming copper. The property 
is one of the cheapest producers, there is plenty of ore 
and the company has paid a moderate initial dividend. 
The stock is a fair speculation. 

L., To.epo, Onto: You could prudently invest $5,000 
in the Louisville Gas & Electric Co. first and ref. thirty 
year 5 per cent. gold bonds series A. They were lately 

fered at a price to yr ld about 5.6 per cent The com- 
pany operates in Louisville, Ky., and adjacent com- 
munities having a total population of 300,000. Net 
earnings are over two and one-half times bond interest. 

TRENTON, The recent earthquake in Chili 
did no lasting serious damage to the country. The 
standing of its external twenty-year sinking fund 7 per 
cent. gold bonds was nowise affected. These are among 
the good grade foreign issues, and you can with reason- 
able safety include some of them in your investment list. 

B., Lewtstown, Pa Timken Roller Bearing stock 
bas merit. It is on a $3 per year dividend basis and the 


earnings for this year are estimated at $7 per share 
Penn Seaboard Steel, Sweets Company, Maxwell Motors 
Corp. Class B, Certain-eed Corporation common and 
Replogle Steel are non-dividend payers, and do not appear 
at present even good speculations. Certain-teed preferred 
stocks are making returns. 

L., Rensseragr, N. Y.: The Midwest & Gulf 
Corporation controls extensive territory and has a con 
siderable production, but I have no record of dividends 
or earnings. As a@ stockholder you have a right to the 
company's reports, I suggest that you write to the 
office of the company for a statement. 

, Ancnorace, Ataska: The Mutual Oil Co.'s 
shares at present make a rather small return. They are on 
a dividend basis of only 50c a year, no great profit on an 
investment of $12. The Standard Oil people no doubt 
are reaching out in the Far West and it would not be 
surprising if they eventually get hold of Mutual Oil 
Mutual Oil has gathered in a number of other companies 
and seems to be determined to expand still further. 

Jamaica, Vr The Pacific Oil Co. has immense 
holdings and is a moderate dividend payer. It is selling 
too high for its dividend. It probably has a big future, 
as the Standard Oil of California has bought a minority 
interest in the company. I don’t think it advisable to 
sell your shares at a loss. 

Avexannnria, La.: The Tobacco Products Corp. 
is prospering and its Class A stock is a good business 
man's purchase. It seems likely that the dividend 
will be maintained. Dividends on the preferred stock 
have been paid since April, 1913, which makes the 
concern fairly seasoned. There was a big increase in 
the stock in order to absorb the United Retail Stores 
Corporation, which has not been a very dependable 
dividend payer. ‘The future alone can determine whether 

‘obacco Products stock has discounte d its possibilities. 

R., Des Mores, Ia Goodrich 6! Firestone T. & 
R. Company's 7s and International Mere antile Marine 
6s are in the class of sound and well regarded issues. 
Strictly gilt edged listed bonds yielding 6 or 7 per cent. 
on market price are not to be had, but there are issues 
of excellent grade such as the following: Bell Telephone 
of Penn. 7s, Fisk Rubber s. f. 8s, Kelly-Springfield 8s, 
Empire Gas & Fuel 7'¢s, Laclede Gas 7s, Bethlehem 
Steel 7s, 1935; Anglo American Oil 7)4s. 

New York, December 16, 1922. 


Free Booklets for Investors 


Stocks and bonds of the best quality are obtainable on 
the partial payment plan through the long established 
Stock Ex« hange firm of James M Leopold & Co »¥ Wall 
street, New York. For information as to the firm's 
method and terms in a transaction of this kind investors 
may write to it for booklet L-18, which supplies all the 
details required 

The Bache Review, which stands in the front rank of 
financial periodicals, and which always contains valuable 
information and suggestions, will be sent for three months 
free to any business man applying for it to J. S. Bache & 
Co., members of the New York Stock Exchange, 42 
Broadws ay, New York. 

G.L Mille r & Co., Inc., 30 East Forty-second street, New 
York, Atlanta, Ga. and other cities, have issued a readable 
and instructive booklet, “Mr. Jackson Discovers An In 
vestment Principle,” which is one of the best in the famous 
Miller library. It explains in thorough fashion the policy 
and the method of the company in safeguarding the first 
mortgage real estate bonds which it has been distributing 
all over the country. It shows how the borrower is held 
to strict accountability in order to insure the safety of the 
investor's money. Nothing is lacking to make the bonds 
secure, and their yield is sufficiently high to satisfy any 
conservative person. The bonds are in denominations 
of $100, $500, and $1,000. They yield up to 7 per cent. 
The interest is paid twice yearly and partial payment 
accounts are invited. “Mr. Jackson Discovers An In- 
vestment Principle” will be sent by Miller & Co. to any 
applicant 








How to Select 
- Safe Bonds” 


A coupon is appended below for the conve: 
nience of every interested investor in sending 
for our booklet, “How To Select Safe Bonds.” It tells how 
you can make your investme ents pay an attractive yleid 
(ranging as high as7 with absolute safety. 


COUPON BRINGS YOUR COPY 


In every banking circle the name of George M. Forman 
& Company has always been associated with sound 
investments. This house has been in business for 37 years 
Without loss toa customer. Mail coupon for your copy of 
this interesting book. 

GEORGE M. FORMAN @& COMPANY 
Dept. 412, 106 West Monroe Street, Chicago. tii. 
SSCS eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee Seeeeeaeeeeaaae 
George M. Forman & Company, Dept. 412, 

105 West Monroe Street, Chicago, lil. 

Gentlemen: —Please send me at once your booklet, “How 
To Select Safe Bonds. 








Name a 


Address —_ — 








IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute weekly summary of the business and 
financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend 
Sent to business men for three months, without 
charge. 





J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 


‘THE STOCK MARKET 


offers splendid opportunities with Puts and Calls. Hand- 
some profits made out of them the past 18 months, in 
U. 8. Steel, Baldwin and many other stocks Write for 
booklet L, which explains how Puts and Calls operate. 


WILLIAM H. HERBST 
20 Broad Street New York City 
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ments, and get behind those proj- 
ects 


Which are in the public eye and 
deserve 
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HELP!” 





/TADE PLAIN 


By Stephen T.Bayles,M.D, 


ATTENTION! Grides, GBride- 
grooms, Husbands and Wives. 


True Happiness in Marriage | 


must be based on an ander- 
otanding of facts as insuppres- 
i 


sible as life itself. A clear eth 

ical discussion of such matters 
is the theme of “Standard Sex 
Knowledge."’ Here Sex Facts 
are simply treated. Questions 
which may occur any day to be 


answered by the perent, wife 























and husbend, are dealt with 
Special message to Expectent 
Brides and YoungWives. Today's 
Sex Problems boidiy discussed 
Slices in Wediock assured. Pert 
of Contents Only: Birth Control; 
Limitation of Offspring; Immor 
ality in Marriage; Prevention vs. 
Abortion; Mistakes of the Bride- 
groom; Woman's Downfall; Con- 
trace we Methods; Se xual Over- 

indulgence; Mz asturbatio n (Onar 
fem); Se x Determination; Un- 
necessary Abortion; Sterilization 
Mistakes ir » Marri ed Life; Payin g 
the Penalty; Woman's Despair; 
Error and Be *bt; Unhappiness in 
Marriese Cause and Cure; The 
Social Evil; Love- Marriage; Protection 
for Mothers; Nervous Breakdown; 
Parenthood; ‘Insanity; Venereal Dis- 
an's liiness; Sex Ignorance; 






Get This Book 325 te'380 wate 
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ed work. Permanent incor Write toda 
Gee. G. Clows Co. Desk 7 79, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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INVENTORS Who dae, to seus 
“HOW TOGET YOU RP ATE ‘NT 


our guide box 
i we will 


Ss =e men or "sketch and description an 
give oT its patentable nature 
RANDOLPH & Co., 789 “*F"’ Washington, D. C. 





Shave With 
Cuticura Soap 


The New Way 
Without Mug 


ae 



















our 
skin can be 
quickly cleared of 
Pimples, Blackheads, 
Acne Eruptions on the 
face or body—Enlarged Pores, 
Oily or Shiny Skin. CLEaR-Tonge 
has been Tried, Tested and Proven 
ita merits in over 100,000 test cases. 
WRITE TODAY for my 
FreeBooklet—"A CLEAR- 
TONE SKIN"’—telling how 
I cured myself after being afflicted fifteen years. 
E. S. GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City,Me. 
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With the College Wits 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


A Clean Ditty 
HE waters lapped melodiously, 
Against the high white cliffs, 
Two ivory crafts 


Ways are like billiard balls, and 
they kiss each other with about th 

real feeling. Wit! 
careful handling 
and skillful manip 


same amount of 





dipped o’er the 
swells. 


To the College Wits he 


ulation they can 


made to do a 


Two merry danc- ; 
ing skiffs. Judge’s Annual College Wits great many things, 
Our hero’s soul number will be published early in but they cam never 
filled with the May next. It is time to begin to be fully relied upon 
scene, think of contributions to this And no matter 
Ble raised his voice number, all of which must be how large or how 
in song original. Jokes, poems, little small they are, 
Pere = ay essays, all with the wit and humor they are never. 
.* pg that characterize the College am ual 
el mountain tops Comics themselves, are desired by ——— 
| His chant rose His Honor. Of course the issue Ore gon Lemon 
clear and strong. should have amusing illustrations Punel 
tt 





| as she laid the egg.— 


He sang of the 
woods, the dells, 
the fields, 

Of each beautiful 
plant and shrub, 

And as he sang, the 
neighbors knew 

That Jones was in 
the tub. 

Toronto Goblin. 


ous 


Address, 





of the kind that have made previ- 
College Wits 
Judge highly enjoyable. 
will be room for one or two good 
humorous stories, 
in colors, should be a wonder. 
contributions for this number will 
be paid for, and March Ist is the 
limit of time for 
College 
Judge, 627 West 43d Street, 


Numbers of 
There 


We note that the 
Dramatic Societys 
( ontemplates 
charging popular 
prices for tts forth- 


and the cover, 
All 


coming produc- 





their receipt. tion. 
Wits Editor, *Djever see any 
New prices that were 
popular?—N.Y.U. 

News. 





eee York. 
VOR hours they 
had been to- 


gether on her front porch. The moon cast 
its tender gleam down on the young and 
handsome couple who sat strangely far 
apart. He sighed. She sighed. Finally: 
“[ wish I had money, dear,” he 
“I'd travel.” 
Impulsively, 


said 


she slipped her hand into 
she sped into 


his; then, rising swiftly, 
the house. 
Aghast, he looked at his hand. In his 
palm lay a nickel.—Columbia Jester. 
ae 
“You surely are fresh,” said the hen 


Washington and Lee 
Mink. 


sae 
Did you ever hear a 
Guy say he was 
Crazy about a girl and after 
You saw the girl you 
Decided that he 
Was right? 

—Penn State Froth. 
sae 


Sage—Women are not what they used 
to be. 
Sap—Well, no. They used to be girls. 
Notre Dame Juggler. 
id 
T know a girl 
Who paints 
And she certainly 
Can draw 
Men. 
—Stevens Tech. 


20 


Stone Mill. 





George—I’m crazy when I’m not 
with you. 
Georgette—Oh, yes; out of sight, 


out of mind.—Northwestern Purple 
Parrot. 
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Persistency 
CALLED her, 


But she refused to come. 
I begged 
I threatened— 
I scolded 
l even swore; 
But to no avail, 
She would not come to me. 
I stood silently for awhile 
And watched her. 
I saw her go 
lo Jack, 
lo Dick, 
lo Tom, 
To Ed, 
But she would not come to me, 
Finally I decided on one more attempt— 
she came, 


* * * * 


Dice are pec uliar. 


— Stevens Tech. Stone Mill. 





FAIR ENOUGH 
She—Don’'t you think that talkative 
women are the most popular? 
He—What other kinds are there?— 
Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


498 


Fable 
(C NCE there was a Freshman who did 
come from a far country unto the 
great university, and verily did he refuse 
to buy a chapel ticket, nor did he think 
that the gymnasium was a_ hothouse, 
and he knew full well that Walter Camp 
was not a summer resort, nor yet did he 
wander far in search of the Phi Beta 
Kappa house; yea, in all things was he 
the most wise, and lo, when he did come 
to take the frosh intelligence test he did 
rank midway between the cuckoo and the 
chimpanzee 
Moral: If there is a “Q” in “Examina- 
tion,” put a cross in the circle; if not, 
put a dot under the silent letter in 
“Kangaroo.” —Northwestern Purple Par- 
rot. 
ee 


Fr 


She—Don’t take this personally, Frank, 
but who is the dumbest person in the 
world? 

He—Well, excepting present company, 
the goof who thinks that a mailman when 
he gets a holiday puts up a lunch and 
takes a long walk.— Michigan Gargoyle. 


Rta 


I rose and gave her my seat; 
I could not let her stand— 
She made me think of mother, with 
That strap held in her hand. 
—Syracuse Orange Peel. 
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Signaling for a fair nie 
—Michigan Gargoyle. 


Bad 


af plain to see 

She loves another. 

I know because 

I asked her brother. 

Another chap 

Is slyly smiling, 

On whose lap 

She sits beguiling. 

Another chap 

Fawns on her mother! 

Yes, it is true, 

She loves another! 

Yet on my face 

No grief vou'll see, 

Which is because 

The other’s me. 

Toronto Goblin. 

tae 


°23—Going to the prom? 
<4 Yes. 
“Going stag or dragging?” 

“Stag.” 

“Well, if you'll promise not to get 
tight, I'll let you dance with my girl.” 

“I'd rather get Pe rene 
Tiger. 

sas 

“These girls must have a little fun,” re- 
marked the optimist, 
broken cigars out of his breast pocket 
Washington and Lee Mink. 


RR iad 


Jack—Phyllis sure has good taste. 

Mack—‘eh, she uses a vanilla lip- 
stick.—Denison Flamingo. 

ree! 

“T will now digest this philological 
treatise,” remarked the goat as he bit 
into the professor’s essay.—Virginia Reel. 

SHS 
“Hello.” 
“Hello, this Mary?” 
wp 
“Do you still love me?” 
“Yes, who is it?” 
Utah Humbug. 
sas 

First Barber—Why were you so late? 

Second Barber—I was shaving myself 
and couldn’t get away until I'd talked | 
myself into a hair cut and a shampoo. 
Hamilton Royal Gaboon. 

Sas 

Dr. Jekyll—What makes you walk so 
funny? 

Mr. Hyde—My sweetheart gave me the 
gait.— Nebraska Awgwan. 

Pad 


Fresh Primus—What would you do if 


the girl on whom you were calling said | 


that she never wanted to see you again? 
Fresh Secundus—I'd jump to my feet 
and leave. 
“And let her fall to the floor?”—Lafay- | 
ette Lyre. 
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as he dragged the | 


THE BATHER 





| : tt art irk ‘tod 4 
| It i REAL. It is true 
| to Life. It is INNO 
/ CENT and very BEAI 

TIFUIL You ca 

helpadmiring it 

of the beauty of 

ure, the WOO 

water, the act 

com] tion, the 

the wonder 

the sky light act 


that goes to make tl! 
picture whatiti It is 


A PICTURE 








ade 
per wh “ 
individuality in their art 
lectic« Pers who kr 
understand and appreciat 
th beaut 1 - 
ne e art ! 
fi t pict r 
« es, t 
| N 
e y started 
Copyright, 1919 w 
We are making the study in two sizes, 6x10 or 10x20 The rt 
es are obtainable framed, 1 ted on t 1 
biain f es to suit t e i and size urnist 
j 
oe 1 below 
| 6x10 $ .60 $ .75 $2.75 
| 10x20 $1.85 $5 .50 


$1.60 
r 


Fords Foto Studios, Dept. J Ellensburg, Wash. 
‘AUTOMATIC PISTOLS 


The Lowest Prices in America 


25 Cal. 
7 Shot 


'$ 75 
= ©.0.D. 
sil for the 32 cal. 8 shot 


eal ba litary Model The Steel Mule 
} ting he in, has the strength and kick of a mule 
} 32¢ bal rt ) sh it, With extra magazine, making 20 quick 
t Suitable for detectives and to keep at 
home and in business It commands respect $15 
SEND NO MONEY, pay on arrival, our price plus posts ace 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money cheerfully refundec 


THE UNWIN TRADING GO., 3° gronoway 










A hard hit- 














| Mailed FREE on Application 
“Treatise on the Scalp and Hair” 


H. Clay Glover Co. 


New York City 


29 W. 24th St 























WRITE for illustrated guide book 

ATENTS. and “*RECORD OF INVENTION 
BLANK.”’ Send model or sketch and description of 
invention for our free opinion of its patentable nature. 
Highest References. Prompt Service. Reasonable Terms. 
VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 





‘Sure Rupture 
Comfort 


BE COMFORTABLE — Wear 
the Brooks Appliance, the modern 
scientific invention which gives 
rupture sufferers immediate relief. 
ne as ———— springs or ds, 

utomatic ushions bind an 
draw together the broken parts. No ™®-¢-& BROOKS 
salves or plasters. Durable. Cheap. Sent on trial to 
| prove its worth. Never on sale in stores as every 

Appliance is made to order, the proper size and shape 
| Air Cushiondepending on the nature of each case. Beware 

| of imitations, Look for trade-mark bearing portrait and 

signature of C. E. Brooks which appears on every Appliance. 

None other genuine. Full information and booklet sent free 

jn plain, sealed envelope, 


| BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 409G State St., Marshall, Mich. 














WE TEACH 
COMMERCIAL 


RT 


Meyer Both Company, the largest 
commercial art organization in the 
field, offers you a different and practical training. 
If you like to draw, develop your talent. Study 
this practical course—taught by this widely known 
institution, with twenty-two years success—which 
each year produces and sells to advertisersin the | 
United States and Canada over ten thousand com- = | 
mercialdrawings. Whoelse could give you so wide 
anexperience? Commercial art is a business neces- 
sity—a highly paid, intensely interesting profession, P 
equally open to men and women. Home study in- 

* struction. 


Get Facts Before You Enroll in any School. 


Ask the Advertising M an ager of the leading 




















or Australia—a 
Ce paneny —let them tell you about us 
te for ourtllustrated book, “YOUR 
OPPORT NITY”—for one-half the cost 
of malling—four cents in stamps. 


MEYER BOTH COMPANY 

Department of Art Instruction 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St. ,Dept, 39, CHICAGO, ILL, 
NOTE—To Artand Engraving 
Firms: Secure practical artista 
among our graduates, Write us. 










hat rack! 
The Last Shopper 


TOW that it is too late to do your 

4% Christmas shopping early, do not vet 

je Correspondence Course give up the ship. All is not yet lost. Not 

y by a pocket full. There is still that last 

Ve Pan, Ibs CARTOONING. eleventh hour, the witching hour. Take 

oh Comic Art & Caricature | the money you were saving to pay the 
= nsec nar age a sti its coarse but human enjoyment. 

nm ls se 6 tamy A It has not been the bargaining, shop- 

ZIM, i ayy: 7" pal Y. ping early buyers who have put the mule 

iii kick into the Yuletide. It is the last 

a ~ minute man who, at twenty minutes to 

+ Old Gold. Platinum, Silver, Diamonds, | Six on the 24th of December, has swept 

CASH ' Ley aor eer asneae Pann, | under the wire in a whirlwind finish, 

Jewelry, Watches, aw Ay a ~ ee te deen | creating a veritable wave of unselfish 

if you're not satisfied. OHIO SMELTING CO.,| Christmas spirit. 

Se SS — - Consider the enthusiasm that is his and 

—— his alone. Consider the joy he brings. 

Take, for example, the poor shop- 


Aocnect thocldent pet. | keeper, who after weeks of combat with 
Consistent charge, « | Calny bargainers, sees in the last few 
service noted for results, svidenced by many well knows | }iours before Christmas this horde of late 


Patents of extraordinary value. Book, Patent-Sense, fr¢ 
Lacey & Lacey, 667 F St.,Wash., 'D.C. Estab. 189. 





life insurance policy and let nature have 


i+ 

















BIG GUN SALE! 


Famous Ortgies$ 1 | 
Auto. Pistol, = 


Won 70% of European 
Prizes during 1921— 
2% cal., 7 shots.....810.% 
82 cal., 8 shots 11% 

Extra Mag. #1.00, Holtster $1.25. 






30 cal. 2X in. bar- 
rel with extra m: 
ineluding 9mm (.354 cal.) 4in 
extra magazine y mm, 8 in barrel, Ge rman offi- 
Value $50.00 cers’ model $37. =. Extra Luger 


magazines, @) 


Free Catalog WB AVE 28% | 


fue catalog. ob sobupet free—carries complete line of high grade 
nport Ry ts. Big 





$24.95 





. pair 
covinns at weuats prices, WRITE TODAY! 









The Elk—Say! I didn’t come to this party just to be used as an old 


shoppers, their eves ablaze with the true 
exaltation of generosity, their eager hands 
clutching at gifts, bundles and packages 
tightly held over palpits iting hearts. 
What emotions are theirs! Think of the 
shopkeeper, whose stock is swept clean 
away, whose coffers are swollen, and 
upon whose face beams a reflection of the 
love that fills his heart for all and sundry? 

Think, too, of the little shop girl, who 
was hired on extra just for this last Christ- 
mas rush. Where would she have been 
were it not for this last minute man? 
Yet she has been saved by this heroic, this 
gallant, onrushing army, jabbing, push- 
ing, shoving, punching, with the light of 
faith blazing in their eyes. One can all 
but hear them crying, “‘We are here, 
Lafayette,” and the little gal is saved. 

Such is the true spirit of Christmas. 
May it live long, and as it goes roaring 
down through the ages let it carry with it 
our approval. Let the welkin ring with the 
glorious slogan, “* Do your Shopping Late.” 

eee 

Flubh Dx »bbs was rated 
one of the best men in our 
college debating society. 

Dubb—Yes; but he’s 
discovered, since his miar- 
riage, how little that part 
of his education really 
amounts to! 

7) 

Doctor (at veterans’ hos- 
os Don’t worry, my 
boy, I'll have you out of 
here in time to have a 
party on your army bonus. 

Patient (dejectedly)— 
Gee, Doc, am I as sick 
as all that? 

ss 

Sympathetic Friend—I 
hear the colonel said you 
were the worst drilled 
bunch of recruits in camp, 
Bill. 

Hep Sergeant—Yep, an’ 
it was all my fault. Just 
as I was heppin’ th’ bunch 
past him, I got th’ hic- 


only posit o D. orders. 
SEND 2 et Senta poptaas “Oke Sak —e Husband Gachinnt bewilderedly at doodingus) coughs! 
og fer. cash (reqistere®) or ban « draft and we y postage. | Prompt a Ah 
sbivmenta, | atief action gu Sak RSTRY. Withee ANY. —For the love of God, Jane, what is this thing? — 
_— GER SAL ES COM ; Jane—I'm sure I really don’t know, Henry; but Poor men __ generally 
628 George St. 212 "ouicaco, "%t. | the man said it was a Christmas present. make poor husbands. 
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siven Mabel up! 
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Beginner's Luck 


J DGE has set aside this page for the work of the buddin 
«J to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose w 
Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then dr 
paper. Address your contributions to Amateur Page, Jupce, 6 





! Wi ERA 
Mary—Half a dozen doctors have 


Carry—Really! What is wrong with 


“She simply won't pay their bills. 





un by T. MENEFEE 


Held—y 


fa) 








Drawn by CHARLES WEKNE 
Student—A fortune 

















awn by OSCAR RUBBISH me. 
He—lI see you're a decided blond Sportsman—lI had rz 
She—Yes, I decided last week, ing teller say that! 
‘ \'y 
i 
P 1 | 
= San i | 
SOAS BO BEB BON and ~~. 
- Pelawal ciel Aatvithapenaiel — - 
TEAR TINA ; = 
3 Ltt) 
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that I had a lot of money coming to 


g artist 
ork gives promise of real ability 
aw clearly with india ink on white 


27 West 43d St., New York City 


He hopes, in this way, 
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/ on by M. ¢ SNYDER 

“Time he was going, Mary!” 

“Gee, your dad’s an old crank!” 

Father (overhearing) — Well, you 
have to have a crank when the self- 
starter won’t work 


es 








teller told me 








ather hear a pay 





Drawn by FRANCIS SPACHMAN 
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by Losee A. WACHLIN 
One of the Pups—Gee whiz! 
chasing every cat she sees! 


I wish Ma would stop 




















wn by CLirrorp De SAkko Dr 
“Who said that the world wasn’t progressing?” 





awn by AL. R. Rosinson 


Jolts by Jinks. 








The Amazing Revelations 
of the Kaiser’s Secret Life 


Here at last is the powerful, ¢ 
his degraded court favorites, 
1an that 


power, 

Here is the n 
with the evidence ¢ 
in his soul, revealing 

Here at 


the German Court 


last is the 


f hisa 
his 1 


To miss one word of 


NOW PUBLISHED ~The World-Astounding Expose 


“Behind the Scenes 
with the Kaiser , 


By the Barones ; 


There was one 
who saw the Kaiser ir 


person in thi 


eter Fh life who heard his 


; 


thought _ uttered 


nessed his trange 
intimacies, his whims, 
his desires who 
knew him as no 


ver dreamed 
of knowing the Kaiser 
and that person was 


om ha 


the Baroness von La- 
risch of the 


Household! 
> > > > * > > 


“Behind the Scenes 
with the Kaiser,”” the 
revelations which as- 
tounded the very no- 
bles of the German 
Court itself, are the 
result of the —— 
met ind diaries key 
by the Baroness during 
her long stay in the 
Imperial Household 

She pledged herself 


Imperial 


to tell the ‘truth, the w 
nothing but the truth.” 


out her pledge she 


Hertag Publishing » 
! Corporation 
| Dept. 212 
, ae East 25th Street 
New York City 


| Please send me the two-v mail the <« da wo joa 
| tt. “Behind the Scenes with the \ Man we coupon below and the two 

Kaiser 1 will deposit the $2.48 volume set handsomely bound in cloth 

t ; b 

plus postage, with the postman when ‘ a : - “a 
he delivers the volumes If l am not ‘ will Z0 forward at one e. When the 
| satisfied you agree to refund my money if box ks arrive, dey sit $2 iS plu ; post 

I return the books after 5 days cxamina \ , , we “ 
| tion \ age, with the postman, an he set 
| is yours If you are not 
| Name \ them within five days and your 
: But you must act now, before th 
-_-o \ Send no money; just 

ddre TTT . 

’ eee 
' 
, State \ Dept. 212 


made t 


mazing sins a 


raphi 


his ghastly dissip 


gainst 


nost hideous crimes 
naking the entire world gasp! 
f these exposures is to miss the m 


» Laris nh of the 
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[my eria lous« 
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hat William is a s 


twenty-four | 

day, let him read 
nes There is en 

for a 


lifetime 


Louis Post Dispa 
The Curious Gratified 


he craving for tl 
te sort of knowl 
ng royalt finds 
gratif ator n 
t Court Men 


Brooklyn ¢ on 





world the ex-Monarch’ acter 
1 , . 4 , " 
his innermost which, but for her wv g 
secret lost t e world voul 
aloud—who wit the exile hims¢ 
But, as thes 
ing disclosure 
WHAT FAMOUS EDITORS SAY: am tm Mate a 
A Daring Writer tionally large 
Is written as no man ever e 41 ee ee 
dared write before Behind it Oo Hes Mm 
is a real baroness, Lady-in been p ‘ 
waiting. This lady was long in se : 
the service of the Kaiser nand public rush to 
knows, therefore ‘ ahe +} ‘ 
speaks so freely New rk this set 0 vi 
World will be 
Better Than Pepys in the ‘ 
Honor? What's that but Loc s » oie 
keeping the Court Marshall's publishing he 
instructions in mind If any aalien t aeeall 
reader imagines that the Al ing LOW price 
Highest court is high-minded tor tl e two vol 


insures a 


= demand 


itions, 


whole truth about William Hohenzollern—the astounding 
and is n 


ost 
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In carrying is a 


reveals pha ot defence. 


h and them 
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own 


again in 


And 
read 


Kaiser 


astounding 


\. Send No Money 


yume ~‘ 


It is not nex 


Foreign or Canadian $2.98 cash with order 


essary to send money 


Merely 


atishied with the 
money will be refunded. 
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